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TODDLES'S HIGHLAND TO.UR 



PROLOGUE. 



"piCHARD TODDLES was loUing on the 
-'-*' sofa in his comfortably-furnished chambers 
in Gray^s Inn, at eight o'clock one fine summer's 
evening towards the end of June. 

He was a fair-haired young man, aged four 
and twenty, about five feet seven in height, and 
a little broader than most people are at his time 
of Ufe. 



2 Toddlers Highland Tom. 

How it happened that Toddles was, enabled to 
loll on a sofa of his own^ was intimately connected 
with the fact^ that from ten till four each dskj, 
for six long hours, he toiled and slaved in the 
service of an ungrateful Government, from whom 
he received but a miserable pittance of £315 per 
annum, paid quarterly. True, he waa allowed a 
vacation of six weeks duxing each year, but this 
was regarded, both^by him and his colleagues, as 
a pitiful concession extorted from their task- 
masters, in order that the young men might be 
prevented sinking under the immense toil and 
exertion forced upon them. The chief part of 
Toddles's manifold duties consisted in warming 
himself before the office fire for two hours a day 
in winter, and cooling himself by looking out of 
the office window for the same time in summer. 
Add to this an hour for a careful perusal of The 
Times — ^for it stands to reason that a Govern- 
ment official should be well posted in the news 
of the day — ^an hour for alight lunch and a quiet 
stroll, in order to cool his heated brain, and we 
have still two hours, in which Toddles either 
wrote Government missives to old women who 
wanted pensions on account of their dear sons' 
gallant services, or granted the right of erection 
of a new pump in some barracks in one of the 
West Indian Isles, or else chatted to his col- 
leagues about his work and their own, the result 
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of each consultation considerably assisting the 
dnty to be performed. Occasionally, too, he 
tried to improve his stamina by wondrous gym- 
nastic feats, in which candour compels us to state 
that Bichard Toddles, owing to his peculiar build, 
was not such a shining light as his natural love 
of approbation desired. 

The reader, however, must not imagine that 
because Toddles toiled so diligently during six 
hours of the day, he was idle during the rest 
of the time that his eyes were open. On the 
contrary, we must own that Toddles worked 
as hard from four tiU eleven p.m., as he did be- 
tween the six preceding hours ; for our hero was 
of a peculiar temperament, and longed to know 
and see everything that was going on in the 
world. Whenever a new play was produced. 
Toddles might be seen sitting in the old play- 
goer's seat, the third row of the pit. He' knew 
every actor and actress by sight, and as he was 
on bowing terms with a gentleman who had once 
written a farce which had been gloriously hissed, 
he felt convinced that the day would come when 
he should be able to hold converse sweet with 
almost aU the exponents of the British drama. 

Toddles was lost in deep meditation ; for he 

was wondering where he should spend his summer 

vacation. Thanks to his economical mode of 

living — ^mind, he was not stingy, and although 

B 2 
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he smoked (a vile habit), yet he scarcely ever 
drank anything stronger than beer, — ^he was able 
to lay out £30 each year on his enjoyment in the 
country. There were plenty of houses where he 
could spend ten days or so, and be very well 
received; but as Toddles had passed his vacation 
in this manner for the last five years, he now 
longed to see a little more of the world before 
he got married. We may here state that 
Toddles^s large heart caused him to fall in love 
at least once in six months with a different per- 
son, and that just as he was screwing his courage 
up to the sticking-point, and thinking seriously 
about a proposal, lo ! he would see another face, 
and be off on the wing at once after his new 
charmer. 

Well, then, Toddles having determined to live 
at his own expense in the country for three 
weeks, and to learn the luxuries, comforts, and 
moderate charges of that noble and economical 
institution, a British hotel, had just made up his 
mind to persuade some friend to travel with him 
somewhere for a fortnight, when he was sud- 
denly aroused by a violent knock at his door. 
In an instant he sprang up, re-fastened his waist- 
coat, and prepared to open his portal to his 
visitor. He knew it could not be a dun, for he 
never had any bills. 

^^Well, Dick, old boy, and how are you?" 
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said the owner of a hand^ which grasped Tod- 
dles^s digits with that fervour which is only 
acquired by people who live in the country. 

^'What, Tom Stepwell, is it really you? 
Come in. ^Pon my word, Pm very glad to see 
you/^ As soon as they were seated, Toddles 
began : " And what^s brought you up to town, 
Tom?^^ 

^' Pve come to look after a horse I want for 
fnext season^s hunting/^ 

^' And you mean to tell me that you have come 
all the way from Compton, three hundred miles, 
to buy a horse V^ 

" Of course I have. Why, man, Pd go any 
distance to get a horse. You know that big 
chestnut mare, with the white fore-feet, I had 
last season. Well, Pve been obliged to part with 
her : her withers were too high for me, and she 
used to hang too much at her jumps ; so I lefb 
her at my uncle's farm in Cheshire, and then 
came on to town.'' 

" Why, you're always going about somewhere. 
It seems to me that you don't do much work." 

" Oh yes, I do, occasionally. I don't read as 
much as you do ; but PU bet I know more about 
horses and dogs, and there is far more enjoyment 
in them than in books." 

^' Ah, that's your way of looking at it. You, 
Tom, don't know the pleasure of study, the 
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delightB of tracing the derivation of a word 
through half a dozen langoagefi^ till yon come 
to the very root/' 

" Not I, indeed, I'd rather trace a fox through 
half a dozen fields, I can teU you. But, how- 
ever, Dick, let me tell you the chief object of my 
visit. As soon as I return, Fm going for a short 
tour in Scotland, and as I should like a good 
sort of feUow to accompany me, I want you to 
join me/' 

'^ The very thing ; just what I should like ! " 
exclaimed Toddles, jumping up in a cvpiiica state 
of mind ; " I'll go, with the greatest pleasure." 

" Can you walk well, Dick ? " 

'^Ah, I never thought of that. Certainly, 
I'm not much accustomed to walking, but I've 
no doubt I shall soon get used to it. Now, Tom, 
here's the atlas; let's put down our route at 
once." 

The two Mends sat long over the map that 
evening, and when Stepwell left Gray's Lm they 
had decided that on the 23rd July Toddles was 
to go to Stepwell's house, which was situated at 
Compton, a village about ten miles from Carlisle. 
After spending a week there, they were to start 
for Scotland, each provided with a knapsack, a 
good stick, a pair of thick boots, and any other 
little conveniences that their ideas might suggest 
"■^em. 
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THE FIRST DAT. 

PBOH CABLISLB TO BALLOCH. 

On the 22nd of July, Toddles, in oompany 
witli a portmanteau, a hat-box, an umbrella, and 
a knapsack, took his seat in the 9.16 F.ic. train 
from Enston Square, and at eight o'clock the 
next morning was met by his friend Stepwell at 
the small station of Compton. 

The week to be spent in the little village 
passed rapidly. The friends drove out together, 
rode together, and walked together, in order to 
get themselves into fit training for the approach- 
ing tour. Toddles had provided himself with a 
dark blue flannel suit of clothes, whilst StepweU 
had ordered a Hght drab costume. Toddles had 
bought a black American cloth knapsack, and a 
large wide-awake hat of the same colour, whilst— 
strange chance I — ^Tom had purchased a white hat 
and a light grey knapsack. Toddles was clothed 
in garments of a subfoak hue, whilst his friend's 
apparel was about the same colour as that worn 
by a miller going for a holiday. 

The only part of his dress that did not satisfy 
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Richard was his boots. He had brought three 
pairs with him, in order to try which was the 
easiest, and at last, after a lengthened consul- 
tation with Stepwell, he had decided on a pair 
of thick Balmorals, which were at once taken to 
the shoemaker's, who was directed to stretch 
them well, and to put about a dozen large nails 
in the soles, so that Toddles might not slip much 
in going up or down hills. 

At length all the arrangements were com- 
pleted, and at half-past four on the morning of 
Thursday, the 30th of July, the pair of friends 
appeared in the breakfast-room prepared for 
their journey. The contents of Toddles's knap- 
sack were as follows : — 2 flannel shirts, 1 night- 
shirt, 6 pairs of socks, 10 paper collars (the 
advantage of this texture was that each collar, 
as soon as it had been sufficiently worn, could be 
thrown away), 4 handkerchiefs, a towel (it would 
be so nice. Toddles said, to pull up when they 
came to a rippling brook and to bathe their 
parched limbs in it), a pair of slippers, a packet 
of corn-plasters (what Londoner is free from 
corns?), a brush and comb, a tooth-brush, and 
Black's " Shilling Guide to the Trosachs." 

Tom's knapsack was similarly furnished, mirms 
the Guide, the plasters, and the towel. Stepwell 
looked upon the last article as an unnecessary 
^ixury, and preferred drying himself in the sun 



Toddhsfs Highland Tov/r. 9 

to rubbing down his body like a horse. Round 
Toddles^s neck was slung a field-glass^ and in 
his pockets were a large note-book and ten 
bright sovereigns, — a sum amply sufficient for 
eight days, at least so the travellers thought. 
As a makeweight to the glass, Stepwell carried 




a pocket-pistol loaded to the muzzle with fine 
GlenKvat, which was not to be let off till they 
touched Scotch soil. Thus armed, and with 
good thick sticks, they jumped into the dog-cart, 
and, accompanied by a groom, at five o^clock 
drove off to Carlisle in order to catch the 6 a.m. 
train to Glasgow. It was a lovely morning, and 
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our friends were naturally in the best of spirits. 
They laughed^ they chatted^ they prodded each 
other in the libs ; they walked up hills^ they ran 
down them^ nntil Toddles felt that he was be- 
coming visibly thin^ and told Tom in confidence 
that on his return to town he thought he would 
match himself against Deerfoot for a hundred 
yards, as he was too short-winded to run a longer 
distance. Occasionally Stepwell would show 
Toddles some of the places where his horse had 
made a wonderful jump^ as well as give him 
varied accounts of some of the great meets at 
which he had been present. Most of this intel- 
ligence, however, was ccma/re to Eichard, whose 
experience of a horse was confined to his own 
performance along level ground, and who had 
never been over a hedge or across a brook on 
such an animal in his life. When they arrived 
at the station, Toddles, who was appointed 
paymaster for the first day, paid £1. 6s. 6d. 
for two second-class tickets to Glasgow ; but as 
soon as the train had started he suddenly dis- 
covered that if they had gone round by Dumfries 
they might have saved five shillings each, — a 
considerable sum to tourists who had resolved to 
limit their expenditure to one pound each^er (iiem. 
This £&ct, however, seemed to vex Stepwell more 
than his companion, for Toddles was not veiy 
mnch affected by his own extravagance in peca« 
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niary mattersj whereas his comrade^ although 
not at all stingy^ was yet sufficiently careful to 
see that a half-sovereign had been thrown away. 
Stepwell^ who had been to Glasgow once before^ 
took especial pains to show Toddles the exact posi- 
tion of the boundary of England^ and also pointed 
out to hiTri at Gretna the little pottage on the top of 
a hill where of yore the matrimonial blacksmith 
was willing for a trifling consideration to rivet 
the bonds of matrimony for any runaway couple 
that chose to present themselves. And so they 
journeyed on^ laughing^ chatting^ and even 
offending against the by-laws of the company, 
by actually smoking, until the train arrived at 
a station called Motherwell, where Toddles (who, 
like most Cockneys, was prone to make bad 
jokes) said to a very sandy-whiskered porter, 
who kept shouting ^'Motherwell ! Motherwell V^ 
that he was very glad to hear it, and that he 
hoped his fSEbther was also enjoying good health. 
The porter, however, who probably would have 
been all the better for the surgical operation 
spoken of by Sidney Smith, took no notice of 
the remark, and Toddles was compelled to give 
his attention to a small Scotch lad, who voci- 
ferated something that sounded like '^ Heald and 
Meal ! '^ When this exclamation was translated 
by StepweU into '' Herald and Mail V Toddles, 
in accordance with his newspaper proclivitieB, at 
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once bought a copy of each paper, which he 
perused till he was aroused by a series of shouts 
'^ Gie us a bawbee, mon ! ^^ from a parcel of very 
dirty little boys, who scrambled down the banks, 
and fought and wrestled vigorously for any half- 
pence the passengers chose to throw to them. 

After becoming unpleasantly conscious of the 
existence of some very large chemical works in 
the immediate neighbourhood of Glasgow, our 
travellers reached that wonderftd emporium of 
trade ; and as soon as they had enjoyed a good 
wash, sat down to a hearty breakfast at the 
North British Imperial Hotel. They then salUed 
forth to take the advice of one of Stepwell^s 
friends as to the route they should adopt ; for at 
that time the friends had rather a confused idea 
as to their mode of travelling. The presence of 
their knapsacks impressed the natives with the 
notion that they were soldiers j and probably it 
was owing to this supposition that they were not 
much molested by the swarm of very well-dressed 
beggar-boys who hovered about the people in 
all directions. The tourists were, however, par- 
ticularly struck by the kindness of the trades- 
men of Glasgow, who one and all seemed very 
anxious indeed to give any information they could. 
Acting upon the suggestion of Stepwell's friend, 
the two wanderers went on board a steamer for . 
Gh-eenock at 1 p.m., and thus left Glasgow with- 
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out seeing any of its beauties. The steamboat 
was about the size of those that ply upon the 
Thames. In the steerage were a lot of sheep 
and two wretched cows, who were urged into 
their places through the agency of their tails, 
which were screwed and screwed in such an 
unfeeling manner that it was a wonder they did 
not fall oflP. The banks of the Clyde, which are 
very much like those of the Thames in appear- 
ance^ were crowded with shipbuilding-yards, in 
one of which Toddles vowed he saw an iron- 
plated man-of-war ; but this idea was soon dis- 
pelled by the appearance of one of these men- 
of-war in operation, which then turned out to be 
only a dredger. Then they passed some lads 
and lasses tripping it merrily on the green j and 
so6n the river widened considerably, and then 
came a wild-looking monument erected to Henry 
Bell (1808), who built the first port on the 
Clyde. 

Hills now rose on each side, and in a short 
time the town of Dumbarton was reached. In 
front of this rises Dumbarton Bock, the place of 
confinement of the unfortunate Wallace, where 
even now an immense two-handed sword which 
once belonged to him is to be seen. Next came 
Port Glasgow, which, owing to the deepening of 
the river, has rapidly sunk in importance ; and 
then as the clock struck three the tourists landed 
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at the busy, bustling port of Greenock, which 
seemed to the Cockney mind of Toddles very 
like a mixture of Greenwich and Gravesend. As 
the boat for Helensburgh did not start until half- 
past four, the friends at once determined to see 
as much of Grreenock as their time would allow. 
80, strapping their knapsacks on their shoulders, 
they marched into the town. The streets were 
crowded with women and children ; the former 
totally innocent of crinoHne, and the latter 
strangely devoid of shoes and stockings. 

The first idea that entered Toddles's head, in 
connection with Greenock, was the fate of Bums's 
Highland Mary, and as he was noted for his 
gallantry to, and admiration of, the fair sex, it 
taxed the persuasive powers of his more common- 
place fiiend, Stepwell, to a great extent, to 
prevent the sympathetic youth from rushing 
about the place, making numerous inquiries with 
regard to the locality of her grave, the house 
where she died, and other matters of equal 
general interest. After wandering about the 
old-&shioned, quaintly-built little town, and 
staring at the shop-windows, which were either 
full of matters connected with the shipping trade 
or nauseous sweetmeats, the pangs of himger 
suggested to our friends that it was time for 
lunch. Toddles, who had strange ideas about 
the elasticity of the two sovereigns that were to 
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be apportioned to each day^s ezpenditnre^ wished 
to visit i^e grand hotel of the place ; but to this 
his practical friend demurred, and the result of 
the debate was that they turned into a small inn, 
ornamented with the original sign of the Buck's 
Head. After ordering bread and cheese and 
beer for two, the travellers entered a Httle 
parlour, and then easing themselves of their 
knapsacks, which by this time had become some- 
what galling to their backs, they took a survey 
of the apartment, and Richard brought out his 
large note-book, in the hopes of finding some- 
thing in the room to write about. Nor was he 
disappointed, for on raising his eyes, he at once 
discovered a portrait of the Ayrshire Bard, and 
underneath it an autograph letter. Toddles, who 
had some strange ideas about the law of copy- 
right, hesitated at first about the advisability of 
transcribing the letter; but as Stepwell told him 
that if he did not copy it at once, he would not 
be able to do so at all, his fears vanished, and 
he wrote down the following letter :— 

'^THS HONOUBABLB HENBT EB8EINE, DEAN OF 
FACULTY, BDINBUBOH. 

" Sib, — I showed the enclosed political ballad 
to my Lord Qlencaim, to have his opinion 
whether I should publish it ; as I suspect my 
political tenets, such as they are, may be rather 
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heretical in the opinion of some of my best 
friends. I have a few first principles in reli^on 
and poKtics, which, I believe, I would not easily 
part with ; but for all the etiquette of, by whom, 
in what manner, &c., I would not have a dis- 
social word about it with any one of God's 
creatures, particularly an honoured Patron, or a 
respected Friend. His Lordship seems to think 
the piece may appear in print, but desired me 
to send you a copy for your suffrage. — ^I am, 
with the sincerest gratitude for the notice with 
which you have been pleased to honour the rustic 
Bard, Sir, your most devoted humble servant, 

"RoBT. Burns.'' 

With this treasure in his book. Toddles paid 
the small bill, and the travellers then went on 
board the steamer which was to convey them 
across the Clyde to Helensburgh. On arriving 
at the stragghng watering-place, at least a mile 
in length, redolent of seaweed and strange fish- 
like smells, Richard, who began to feel somewhat 
tired, suggested that they should go to the 
railway station, and take the train to Balloch. 
To Toddles's disgust, and to Stepwell's delight, 
they found that the next train did not start till 
seven o'clock, and as the distance was only about 
eight miles, it was settled that they should com- 
mence their walking tour by trudging the few 
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miles in question j bo^ after re&esHng themselves 
with a glass Of ale^ and replenisMng the whisky 
flask, — at Stepwell's desire, of course, — ^they set 
off. 

They had scarcely gone a hundred yards when 
Toddles, who was rather a nervous and fidgetty 
young man, insisted on asking some of the 
people they passed if they had taken the right 
road to Balloch. The eagelmes^ and will- 
ingness to give them every information was 
somewhat humiliating to Toddles's self-respect 
as an Englishman, for he felt bound to confess 
to StepWell (who, fts he lived in Cumberland and 
waii of Scotch parentage, considered himself jus- 
tified in claiming the citizenship of either coun- 
tiy, as Occasion offered), that he had never met 
with such politeness south of the Tweed. Thus 
chatting cheerily, and in the best of spirits^ tiiey 
trudged along for about a mile at right angles to 
the little fiea-port, till on ascending a hill they 
turned round to take one long farewell look of 
the Clyde. The prospect was indeed beautiful, 
tod one not easily to be forgotten. The river, 
with its ampld sweep, lay befotd them, the sun 
shining on it in all the splendour of a fine Sum- 
mer's afternoon. The clear blue of both sky 
and water so impressed Toddles that he could 
not refrain from telling his friend that it was like 
a scene in Italy, although his knowledge of that 
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country was confined to the pictnres of it he had 
seen at different times. Ahnost at their feet 
lay the town of Helensburgh^ with its clean 
white houses and numerous church-steeples^ 
while beyond this rolled the noble Clyde in "wild 
splendour. Slowly they turned away and pursued 
their journey^ until they came to the cross-roads 
about four miles from Helensburgh. After lin- 
gering here for a minute's rest and refreshment^ 
they turned to the right and soon reached a 
rural bridge, beneath which flowed a river called 
the Fruin, which seemed to the Cockney mind of 
Toddles to be chiefly remarkable for the size of 
its stones and the small quantity of water in it. 
An old man, with the proverbial indolence of 
country people in the neighbourhood of bridges, 
was looking at the water. To him Tom Stepwell 
at once addressed himself. '^Are there many 
fish here?'' 

" Oh, yes," was the answer. " Heaps aneuch 
when it com a speet, for . they wun up frae the 
loch." 

Twenty minutes' hard wallring brought them 
to Loch Lomond. Far off in the distance loomed 
the lofty peaks of Ben Lomond, mingling almost 
with the clouds, whilst round about it stood 
a whole bevy of high lulls, apparently gazing up 
with awe at that noble mountain whose summit 
topped them all. The islands which adorn the 
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centre of the loch almost blocked up the pas- 
sa^e^ but our friends saw enough to be con- 
vinced of the fascinating beauty of the grand 
slieet of water which rippled before them. The 
sig'lit^ to people whose knowledge of mountain 
luid lake scenery extended only to Cumberland 
Fells and a few small tams^ was one of bewilder- 
ing delight^ and it was several minutes before 
they cared to resume their journey. Inspirited 
by their rest and the refreshing sight of the 
loch^ they put their best legs forward, and after 
some sharp walking came to the by-road which 
leads to Balloch. Passing a smart-looking 
railway hotel, which on principle they avoided, 
the touristacrossed an elegant suspension-bridge, 
underneath which flowed a rivulet from the lake, 
paid a small toll for the privilege, and entered 
the Balloch Hotel, which was patronised by the 
Empress of the French, as the worthy host, 
Mr. John Menzies, informed his guests by means 
of gold letters on the doorway. A good wash 
and a capital tea refreshed them, and then, while 
Toddles finished his notes of the day, the agri- 
cultural mind of Stepwell found enjoyment in the 
pages of the Mwrk Lane Express. Before, how- 
ever, the former had completed his task, the 
latter, overcome perhaps by the price of wheat, 
or some other exciting topic, was fast asleep on 
the sofa. As soon, therefore, as Toddles noted 
2 
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this fact^ he closed his book^ &nd quietly led his 
Mend to bed* There, in the silence tod soli- 
tude of their double-bedded foom, the account 
of expenditure was made out, and half the sum 
handed to Toddles by his friend Tom. Then, 
with a feeling of joy, and a sensation such as 
they had never experienced before, Dick and 
Tom threw off their clothes, sprang into bed, 
and in a few minutes were fast asleep. 



Expenses. 



Thxtrsdat, July 30, 1863. 
Train to Glasgow from Carlisle 

Breakfast at Glasgow 

Boat from Glasgow to Greenock 

Lunoh at Greenock 

Boat from Greenock to Helensburgh 
TeaatBalloch 



Thus Toddles discovered that a sovereign was 
not a very elastic coin, after all. 
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THE SECOND DAY. 

PROM BALLOCH TO FOBT WILLIAM. 

At seven o^clock on the morning of Friday, the 
31st July, the waiter knocked loudly at the door 
of the bedroom in which slept Stepwell and 
Toddles. So completely were the senses of our 
heroes absorbed in slumber, that several minutes 
elapsed before they heard the summons, and at 
least ten minutes before either could muster 
suffioieiit courage to spring out of bed. ' Although 
eacb declared to the other that he felt like a 
gifMit refreshed, yet it must be owned that both 
experienced a slight stiffness in the neighbour- 
hood of the knees, and that their feet caused 
them^ the most trifling pain imaginable. After 
dressing and repacking their knapsacks, they 
descended to the breakfast-room, in which was 
assembled i^ party, consisting of three middle- 
aged Scotch gentlemen and a very pretty young 
lady, who at once iziade a deep impression upon 
the somewhat susceptible heart of Bichard 
Toddles, and caused that youth to determine to 
entar into conversation with her as soon as he 
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obtained an opportunity. The Scotch gentlemen 
Boon commenced a discussion about the route by 
which our friends intended to travel, and gave 
them much usefiil information on the subject. 
The morning meal being over, the bill was paid 
by Stepwell; the knapsacks were strapped in 
their places, and the whole of the breakfast 
party proceeded along the suspension-bridge to 
the railway station, whence a train was to take 
them to the loch, a distance of three hundred 
yards, as the company, in the true harpy spirit 
of railway directors in general, declined to 
allow any traveller to walk down to the landing- 
stage on the loch.' Following the example of 
the young lady, Stepwell took two third-class 
tickets, and as soon as the train arrived at the 
station, Toddles managed to obtain a seat in the 
same carriage with her, and did all he could to 
attract her attention, by talking to one of the 
gentlemen by whom she was accompanied. In 
this praiseworthy object he was sorely hindered 
by the pertinacious attention paid to him by a 
Cockney, dressed in a fifty-shilling tourist suit, 
set off by the greatest of all absurdities, a pair 
of kid gloves and patent-leather boots. This 
individual insisted on drawing Eichard^s atten- 
tion every miQute to some choice piece of news 
in the penny paper he had with him, and on 
making rude jokes upon the people who were in 
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the carriage. The latter amnsement soon re- 
ceived a check, for when the Cockney hinted to 
Toddles that Stepwell looked like a baker, who 
had burnt his face in baking his bread (for Tom's 
face was certainly rather brown), Bichard imme- 
diately informed his friend of the circumstance ; 
and as Tom at once ground his teeth, and moved 
his fists about uneasily, the London youth drew 
in his horns, and held silence for some time. At 
8'50 the tourists went on board a natty little 
steamer, the cabin of which was on deck, while 
its roof served as a promenade, upon which 
the passengers lounged, read newspapers, and 
enjoyed themselves as best they thought fit. 

Loch j Lomond at the starting-place is com- 
pletely shut in by the little islands which, while 
they destroy a good view of the lake, add by 
their presence materially to its wild beauty. 
Soon the ancient castle of Balloch, once a strong- 
hold of the great Lennox family, was left on the 
right, and after passing by several islets, the 
boat came to that long, narrow strip of land. 
Inch Murrin, the largest island on the lake, and 
noted for its deer park and the old ruined castle 
of Lennox, where Isabel, Duchess of Albany, 
resided after James I.'s restoration in 1424. 
The many natural beauties of this wondrous loch, 
the wild, lofty mountains terminating only at 
the water's edge, and the entire novelty of the 
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Bcene, almost made Toddlofsi forget biA desire 
to chat with the young lady whom he had first me^ 
at Ballooh. After gazing with mingled feeling's 
of blank delight and amazement through his 
field-glapa at the rich picture before him^ it sud- 
denly struck him that the glass might prove a 
good introduction to the fair damsel. He there- 
fore at once offered it to his charming fellow- 
Yoyager^ and soon had the unspeakable gratifica- 
tion of noting that her large liquid eyes touched 
the same place as his own dull orbs. Then fol- 
lowed mutual inquiries with regard to the direc- 
tion of their journeying. The young lady had 
come from Inverness and was going to leave Lodi 
Lomond at Inversnaid^ en route for Loch Katrine^ 
whereas it was our tourists' intention to go direct 
north to Inverness, and visit the Trosachs on 
their return. While Bichard s^d his fair com- 
panion were pointing out to each other the mar- 
vellous beauties of the scene before them. Step- 
well, who found in ladies' society no great charm, 
was making arrangements with the guard of the 
coach which was to take them from the head of 
Loch Lomond to Fort William. This task was 
particularly congenial to StepweU's taste, for 
after he had paid £2. 6s, for two boz-seata, ]m 
had a long chat with the man upon the sub- 
ject of horses, the bmld of coaches, and many 
matters of agrioultural interest. Toddles and 
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the Inreniess young lady^ who had taken their 
poaition at the prow of the vessel^ soon came 
to the conclusion that the scenery of the 
lake was simply indescribable^ and that (so 
Toddles suggested) it was^ as Scott feelingly 
I has it — 

" So wondrous wild, the whole might seem 
The scenery of a fairy dream." 

I ''An apt quotation/^ said the young lady, 

smiling approvingly at the satisfied Toddles, 

" Yes ; but, my boy, Scott was thinking of the 
TrosachSj and not Loch Lomond, when he wrote 
those lines,^^ suddenly said the odious Cockney, 
hitting Toddles on the back. 

The mortification of the youth at this unex- 
pected correction can be better imagined than 
described. Measuring the intruder with his 
flashing eyes from tip to toe, he concentrated 
in a glance so contemptuous and defiant a look, 
that it completely staggered the intrusive Cock- 
ney, and forced him to retire precipitately, As 
Qoon as Toddles had sufficiently regained bis 
self-possession, he resumed,— - 

" See how superbly grand are those mountains, 
which rise peak above peak on each side of the 
loch ; and how beautiful are these little green 
vales, springing as it were from underneath the 
oalm placid water. Then how ehwxuugly pic- 
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tnresqae are these landing-places^ tliat jut the 
sides of the lakes^ improving the prospect instead 
of spoiling it/' 

To add to the enjoyment of the scene, music 
lent its charms to soothe the whilom savage 
Toddles ; but as an accordion and a violin were 
played by opposition minstrels within ten yards 
of each other, the combination was not very re- 
markable for the harmony it produced. Soon a 
narrow gorge was reached, to the right of which 
rose the bluff craggy heights of a lofty mountain, 
no other than Ben Lomond. At this point the 
loch looked strangely clear and pellucid, when 
compared with either the water of the Clyde or 
the silvery Thames. • It would be impossible to 
imagine anything wilder and richer in colour 
than the splendid mountain scenery in this 
district. Our travellers,' too, were particularly 
fortunate in the view they obtained of Ben 
Lomond, This fine mountain, which is 8,192 
feet above the level of the sea, has a strange- 
looking cone for a summit, and although from 
the lake it appears steep and almost precipitous, 
yet the ascent is so easy that tourists can ride 
to the very top. Toddles, who had longed to 
have a good chance for saying something cutting 
to the Cockney tourist, who had already caused 
him some slight annoyance, took the opportunity 
of suggesting this fact to the youth, at the same 



Toddles^s Highland Tow. 



^^ 



time glancing at his patent-leather boots, and 
then at the young lady, who could scarcely resist 
smiling at the idea of a tourist wearing such 
r agile protection for his feet. The apparent 
ridicule of his neighbour so utterly prostrated 
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the youth, that he soon disappeared, and was 
not seen again till they arrived at Inversnaid. 
The lake at this part lies in a valley between two 
ranges of immense lulls, the like of which our 
travellers had never looked upon before. It 
was not until Tarbet was reached, that the real 
summit of Ben Lomond (which, by the by, is 
derived from a word meaning beacon) could be 
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seen. This pointy as Toddles fedmgly ^(pressed 
it^ kissed tibe olouds. 

On the opposite side of the loch^ and just 
over Tarbet, is a queer-looking hill called The 
Cobbler^ the various peaks of which are sup-< 
posed to represent the figure of a cobbler, 
although in what way a resemblance exists it 
is somewhat difficult to conceive. It is from 
this spot that the finest view of Ben Lomond is 
to be had. Peak rises above peak, until the top 
seems sr mere speck lost in grand sublimity. 
At Inversnaidj where tourists intent on visiting 
JjQphs Katrine alight, the charming Ljvemess 
youflg lady and h&v party quitted the boat, and 
Hilthough Toddles had the exquisite gratifioatden 
of receiving from her a bewitching smile, in 
return for the graceftd manner in whieh be 
took off his hat, he could not but feel annoyed 
at the loss of her society, particularly as the 
last view he had of her was one in which he 
saw the detestable Cockney tourist assist her to 
ascend the coach which waited to take passen- 
gers to Loch Katrine. Stepwell, who had by this 
time concluded his arrangements with the red- 
coated guard, now rejoined his companion, who 
quickly recovered his equanimity in the prospect 
of the grand seene around him. Soon they 
came to Bob Roy^s Cave, which can be dis- 
tinguished by the letters B. C, which are 
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painted in red upon it. Here it W4ia that the 
bold outlaw often detained his captirefl, and 
occasionally ducked them in the lake below, 
by means of a rope, until they agreed to his 
terms fbr ransom. Two miles from the head of 
the lake stands a densely-wooded little island, 
called Inyeruglas, which was formerly the strong- 
hold of the Macfarlanes. On referring to the 
guide-book which Toddles had with him, he 
there read that the Slogan of this clan was 
" Loch Sloy,'' a small lake between Loch Long 
and Loch Lomond. To an inquiring mind, igno- 
rant of Scotch terms, the word slogan in this pas- 
sage would probably be understood as " habita- 
tion.^^ '^ It must be so, Tom,^' said Bichard to hid 
firiend, ''for you see that the guide-book tak^s the 
trouble to tell you where it is.^' Stepwell, how- 
ever, insisted that it was " war cry," but as Tod- 
dles, naturally rather obstinate, would not yield, 
they determined to refer the matter to the cap- 
tain, who at once declared that Stepwell was 
right, and wondered how anybody in his senses 
could possibly imagine that it stood for anything 
else. The head of the loch was soon reached, 
and after paying a toll of twopence for the privi- 
lege of being allowed to land, the tourists took 
possession of the two box-seats of the coach 
which was to take them to Fort William, in 
order to have a good chat with the driver. The 
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coach was drawn by four white horses^ which "were 
not troubled with a superfluity of flesh or har- 
ness. The passengers soon crowded on the roof, 
and left the inside, which was placed about a 
yard higher than in the EngUsh coa>ches, to the 
possession of two old ladies and a heap of bag- 
gage. The road was bordered by high, steep 
wild hills. At the Inveraman Hotel, about a 
mile from the landing-stage on Loch Lomond, 
the coach stopped, in order to take up more 
passengers, and to give the driver the opportunity 
of enjoying a Kttle refreshment. The boot of the 
coach seemed about the dimensions of a small 
breakfast-parlour, and contained not fewer than 
twenty large boxes and bags innumerable. A 
journey of eight miles along an up-hill road 
brought the tourists to Crianlarich Inn, which 
formed the next stage. Here the road strikes 
east and west, the former leading through Glen 
Dochart to Loch Tay. From this point may be 
obtained a good view of Ben More, a great 
mountain, which appears almost inaccessible to 
man. Stepwell, taking Crianlarich as an instance, 
felt inclined to admit that in Scotland, as else- 
where, the worse the accommodation, the greater 
the charge. For two glasses of ale, and a bit 
of oat cake too bad to eat, he had to pay ten- 
pence, a piece of extortion which caused him to 
— umble with an Englishman's pertinacity for a 



Toddles^ 8 Highlamd Tour. 31 

long time, until Toddles suggested that as in the 
winter the people had no opportunity of supply- 
ing such luxuries to tourists, since none came, it 
was but fair that they should be allowed to make 
hay when the sun shone. Keeping a little to 
the north-west, the route now ascended the 
Dochart ; half-way between which and Tyndrum 
is the Holy Pool of St. Fillans, where a ceremony 
was formerly practised to cure people of iusanity. 
At ten minutes to two the coach arrived at Tyn- 
drum, noted for its lead-mines. The passengers 
for Oban, situate thirty-eight miles to the west, 
alighted here, and ascended another coach, which 
guaranteed to perform the journey in six hours. 
As the coach was to wait here a short time, 
our. friends, who began to think that up to the 
present their tour had partaken more of the 
nature of a ride than a walk, determined to 
march a short distance, just to get their hands, 
or rather their feet, in, as Toddles said. They 
soon overtook a working man, with a pair of those 
sandy whiskers which seem almost indigenous 
to Scotland, and as both Dick and Tom had 
determined to lose no opportunity of making 
themselves acquainted with the manners and cus- 
toms of the natives, they entered into conversa- 
tion with him. The man was one of those cautious 
Scotchmen who speak very slowly, as tf they weigh 
every, word well before they give it utterance. 
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Toddles opened the diaooorde by ^}dng him 
if he spoke Gaelic^ and was rather surprised to 
hear that although the tnati spoke £!ngUsh almost 
fluently^ yet he always thought in Gkelio^ the 
pronunciation of which language sounds ^rery 
likS German, and is replete with many gattxiral 
and labial sounds. As they passed a little village 
in their walk, they saw an old woman dressed in 
a blue flannel suit, of the same material as that 
worn by Toddles, only made up in a diflterent 
manner. She was singing her baby to sleep 
with a Quelio song, which sounded very strange, 
but harmonious withal. At the end of the little 
village, their comrade, poUtely lifting his hat 
to the travellers, informed them that he had to 
go to the post, and therefore wished them a good 
morning, and in a few minutes the coach drove 
up. Scarcely, however, had the tourists resumed 
their seats than a largd package fell off the top 
of the ooach upon the driver's head, but as luckily 
the former was soft and the latter hard, the only 
inconvenience caused by the concussion was a 
pause of a few minutes, while the refractory 
parcel was stowed away in a more convenient 
position than it had formerly occupied. Unfor- 
tunately, however, the coachman was one of those 
red-faced square-shouldered men whose tempers 
are about as short as their legs. True, he did 
not make much complaint aloud, but he probably 
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entertained some very violent ideas in connection 
with the parcel, and these thoughts had such an 
effect upon his body that he perspired in the 
most liquid manner possible, until at last he 
turned so very red and grew so very excited that 
he not only burst his waistcoat buttons, but 
actually put his right leg through the coach win- 
dow. The sudden advent of many pieces of glass 
upon the lap of a very stout lady who was seated 
inside, caused her such a violent shock that she 
lurched against a lady who was seated next to 
her, who, in her turn, was pushed against another 
young lady, whose elbow unfortunately being 
close to one of the side windows of the coach, 
was forced through it, driving ia its progress 
some fragments of glass into the road. Thus, 
because Jehu pushed his leg into the coach, the 
young lady pushed her elbow out — a fact which, 
by logical reasoning, shows that the inside of 
the coach was so full that the unexpected intru- 
sion of the driver^s leg caused a protuberance 
of the same amount of matter on the part of one 
of the inmates. Such, at least, was the argu- 
ment with which Toddles endeavoured to im- 
press Tom Stepwell, although not with complete 
success. As soon as the glass had fallen on 
the stout lady. Toddles, with that sense of 
politeness with which he was blessed, at once 
inserted his hand in the fenestral opening, and 
D 
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began to gather together the vitreous fragments 
that lay in her lap. In the excess of his polite- 
ness, he managed, unfortunately, to cut his 
finger ; and as drops of blood do not harmonize 
exactly with a light summer dress, the stont 
lady did not hesitate to exclaim, '^What a 
nuisance ! '' This ingratitude, however, so affected 
the nice-looking young lady seated next to the 
stout female, that she at once offered to bandage 
the wound for our hero ; but as ladies in coaches 
are not in the habit of carrying lint with them^ 
a slight hiatus occurred with regard to the 
manner in which the charitable design was to be 
carried out. The problem was soon solved by 
the ready-witted Toddles, who requested the 
charmiag young lady to cut off a slip of his 
pocket-handkerchief; so she brought out her 
scissors and bound up his wound in the kindest 
manner possible, the stout lady all the time 
looking on with undisguised contempt for the 
whole proceeding. While the fair maid was 
engaged in her good work. Toddles had ample 
opportunity of studying the massive rings which 
girded her fair fingers, and soon proclaimed his 
belief to Tom that she was the daughter either 
of a duke or an earl; but the latter, being not 
quite so poetical as, and certainly much more 
commonplace in his ideas than, our stout friend, 
at once declared that the diamonds were paste, 
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and avowed that no woman of sense would be so 
silly as to wear ezpensive jewellery in the wild 
regions of Scotland. At half-past three the 
coach reached Inveroran, where a sumptooiifi 
repast, consisting of cold mutton and bread and 
cheese, awaited the guests. The landlady apolo- 
gised for the absence of potatoes, on thje ground 
that the guard had neglected to bring them the 
day before. It was well for Toddles that his fair 
aristocratic friend did not join the dinner-party, 
or probably his appetite would not have been of 
such a voracious nature as it was. As soon as 
^he banquet was over and the biU paid, the 
diners remounted the coach, which now skirted 
Loch Tulla, a flat sheet of water some four miles 
in length. A stoppage was soon made at a 
gamekeeper^s lodge, where one of the passengers 
alighted, and as he had sat close to our friends 
during the journey, and had entertained them 
with many a lively anecdote, they felt sorry to 
lose him, particularly as he told Toddles that the 
young lady who had so kindly befriended Richard 
was very like the Princess Dagmar. Just before 
leaving he asked Stepwell if he knew Jones, 
the great amateur walker, who had accom- 
pUshed a great pedestrian feat. One morning 
he went down to Barnes, from there walked to 
Brighton, and thence took the train, arriving in 
London in time for dinner* Toddies, who be- 
D 2 
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lieved the story word for word, could not but 
express his regret at not "being acquainted with 
the great Jones ; but his sorrow was not of so 
lively a character when Stepwell suggested that 
as Brighton was fifty miles from London, he 
could not have walked the distance under ten 
hours, and giving two hours for his return to 
town, the fleet-footed Jones must have left 
Barnes at four o^clock in the morning, — a com- 
monplace code of arguments which at once sug*- 
gested to Richard that their late comrade was 
rather fond of that species of archery amusement 
known as drawing the long bow. Stepwell now 
commenced a conversation with the driver, and 
being fond of anything connected with the 
country, soon began to praise the roads and 
their manufacture. The coachman declared that 
the road was built by the great General Wade, 
before whose time the roads were in such a shock- 
ing state that an Irish engineer, a friend of this 
great general, invented the following lines : — 

" Had you seen these roads before they were made, 
You'd have held up your hands and bless'd General Wade." 

The road during the present stage lay through 
the deer forests of the Marquis of Breadalbane. 
On each side rose high hills, on the peaks of 
T^hich were plainly visible patches of snow. At 
If-past four, the coach stopped at King^s House 
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Inn, where the horses were changed. As the 
next stage was through the famous Glencoe, our 
tourists were enabled to show their politeness by 
giving up the box-seats to the ladies, in order 







;^^^^ 


^ 

'^M 







Qlencoe, 



that they might have as good a view as possible 
of this wonderful pass. This, the grandest sight 
in Scotland, is almost indescribable. The road 
winds through rocks and past sharp comers. 
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The mountains rising on eacli side are lofty^ and 
apparently inaccessible. Half-way throng the 
glen^ after passing a queer spot known as the 
DeviPs Staircase^ wluch consists of a liuge flight 
of stairs roughly cut in the rock^ stands a strange 
wild-looking rock, called the Chancellor of Glen- 
coe, representing a rough head with an enormous 
hooked nose, and covered with a high wig. Fur- 
ther on to the left is a large hole cut in the rock, 
which the driver called Ossian's Cave, and de- 
clared that at one time the poet had lived there ; 
a statement which he capped by pointing to a 
little waterfall trickling down the rock, which 
was known to everybody, he said, as Ossian's 
Shower-bath. After travelling through the pass, 
awestruck and overcome by the grandeur and 
desolation of the mountains, for seven miles, the 
travellers at last turned a corner and halted at a 
little roadside inn, situate at the extremity of the 
glen. Glencoe is, without exception, the grandest 
sight in the highlands, and may be aptly termed 
the Alps of Scotland. The first glimpse of the 
place is so wild and desolate as naturally, on its 
own account, to impress the traveller with 
wonder, but when to this you add a crowd of 
mountains confasedly piled close to each other 
and stretching in all directions, with streams 
rushing down their sides, one experiences a 
strange feeling of gloomy rapture, and thinks 
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with a bitter heart, of the cursed act of barbarity 
which in the year 1692 disgraced for eyer the 
government of William III. in Scotland. How 
the English soldiers were hospitably entertarued 
by Macdonald of Glencoe for nea^rly a fortnight, 
and how at the end of that time the hosts were 
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barbarously murdered by their guests, their 
houses burnt, and their property divided among 
the ruffian soldiery, are facts too well known to 
be dilated upon here ; still the remembrance of 
this diabolical deed should make every EngUsh- 
man blush for his country when he passes 
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through this grand old glen^ which from itd 
gloomy and desolate aspect seems now to mourn 
the act of human butchery it witnessed 170 years 
ago. 

As soon as the horses were changed, the coach 
started off^ and in a short time Loch Leven^ a 
large lake in the form of an irregular oval, ex- 
tending about ten miles in circumference, burst 
in view. This must not be confounded with the 
more famous Loch Leven in Elinross, where Mary 
Queen of Scots was detained in 1567. Soon the 
travellers arrived at a little village which literally 
swarmed with children of all sizes and ages, who 
scampered along the road and trotted round the 
coach in the hopes of obtaining halfpence. After 
skirting the lake for about a mile, the coach 
stopped at the village of Ballachulish, which is 
noted for its slate quarries. Here some of the 
passengers alighted, while the others kept 
watch upon the luggage. This attention was 
beyond the power of Stepwell and Toddles, 
since their baggage was strapped behind them. 
They therefore leisurely walked to the ferry, 
which was waiting to take them across the loch, 
where another coach was ready, upon which they 
were to proceed to Fort William, which luckily 
was the termination of their day^s journey j for 
although the day had been one continued scene 
'^^ '"'^loyment, yet they began to feel rather tired 
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of being perched so long on the outside of a 
coach. The last stage was twelve and a half 
miles off, and as it was the intention of the 
travellers to go to Inverness, Toddles, thirsting 
as usual for information, and with that desire to 
make his arrangements as complete as possible, 




Ben Nivi$, 

so characteristic of Englishmen, now commenced 
to pester the driver with questions about the 
time at which the boat started from Fort Wil- 
liam to Inverness on the Monday morning, for 
it was their idea to devote Saturday to a grand 
ascent and descent of Ben Nevis, — a feat so 
awful in the mind of the stouter of the two 
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tourists that he almost shrank at the contempla- 
tion of it. The guard of the coach^ who by his 
kind attention throughout the journey showed 
what a warm interest he took in the travellers, 
now recommended them to ascend Ben Nevis at 
nightj as by this plan they might reach Bannavie 
at 8 A.M. on Saturday, or go on to Inverness by 
the steamer, which left at that hour. He also 
volunteered to procure a guide for them who 
would take them to the very top, and as their 
knapsacks might be sent on board the steamer, 
no diflSiculty but their own ability to perform this 
Herculean task could possibly suggest itself to 
them. After coasting Loch Eil, which looked 
very romantic and chilly by the pale light of the 
moon, for several miles, the coach at length 
reached Fort William at half-past nine, and the 
journey for the day was ended. The tourists, 
after performing their ablutions, sat down to a 
hearty tea. As soon as the meal was over, their 
friend, the red-coated guard, returned with a 
trusty guide, who was to show them the way up 
Ben Nevis. After a slight pecuniary acknow- 
ledgment for his many kind acts of service had 
been made to the guard, the tourists agreed to 
meet the guide at the witching hour of twelve, 
and again sitting down to. rest their limbs in 
anticipation of the great ascent, they consumed 
'\ good strong glass of whisky-toddy as a night- 
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cap^ ordered some sandwiclies (or sangwidges^ 
as the guide called them) to be tied up^ together 
with a bottle of whisky, without which (said the 
guide) they never could reach the top, settled 
the bill, made up their accounts for the day, and 
then took a nap for an hour before they prepared 
to enjoy the exhilarating pleasures derivable 
from mountain-climbing. 



Friday, July 31, 1863. 


EXPEKSE& 


Bed and Breakfast at BaUoch 


. ;£0 11 6 


Boat to the Head of Loch Lomcmd , .. 


.060 


Coach to Fort William ' . 


.260 


Driver^s and Guard's Fees 


. 10 


Dinner at Inveroran 


.070 


Tea and Sandwiches at Fort William . 


.086 




;£4 9 



" How few pleasures/^ suggested Toddles, as lie 
gave to Stepwell £2. 4s. 6d. for his share of the 
expenses for the day, ^' one can obtain from a 
sovereign ! Tom, I am afraid our money will not 
go so far as we imagined.^' 
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THE THIRD DAT. 

THE ASCENT AND DESCENT OF BEN NEVIS FROM 

BANNAVIE TO INVERNESS. 

At 11.45 P.M. on Friday, the 31st of July, 
the two travellers were aroused from their short 
slumber by the waiter, who informed them that 
the guide was at the door. After giving instruc- 
tions that their knapsacks were to meet them at 
the steamer the next morning, they summoned 
the guide, filled one of his pockets with sand- 
wiches, and the other with a pint bottle of 
whisky, seized their sticks, and boldly set out 
on their exploit. The first feeling of the fresh air 
at that witching hour conveyed to Toddles an 
impression somewhat akin to that which he felt 
on getting into a cold bath on a wintry morning. 
The novelty of the situation, however, was so 
charming that the two friends trotted on sharply 
in glorious spirits, by the side of the guide, for 
about a mile along the high-road. The moon 
shed its pale light over the scene, and imparted 
to the midnight excursion all the romance that so 
romantic a nature as that of Toddles could desire. 
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The natural jollity of the two friends was con- 
siderably increased by the pleasant conversation 
of the guide, who was altogether such a merry, 
good-tempered fellow, as to convince Eichard 
that he was an Irishman, in spite of tl^ man^s 
denial, when interrogated on the subject. After 
walking for a quarter of an hour the guide opened 
a gate, and the tourists, leaving the road, entered 
a field, and soon started up a small hill. Toddles, 
who imagined that this hiUock was Ben Nevis, 
and who was very anxious to know the exact 
moment at which he commenced the ascent, was 
rather disconcerted on being informed that before 
he reached the foot of the mountain he would 
first have to ascend and then descend a hill, 
which, by the bye, was far steeper than Ben 
Nevis itself. So the three walked up the hill, 
which being covered with grass, was very slippery, 
in consequence of 'the dew. The guide, who 
led the way, and Stepwell pushed on gaily, but 
poor Toddles, being unaccustomed to mountain- 
climbing, floundered and slid backwards every 
step he took; whilst his field-glass, which he 
had brought with him in order to obtain a closer 
view of sunrise at the summit, persisted in 
banging so often against his left side, that he 
was compelled to request the guide to ease him 
of this incumbrance. A Httle farther on Tom 
Stepwell did not feel quite comfortable, and in a 
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few minutes the party were obliged to hait to 
enable the travellers to lean against a large 
stone. The shaking they had received^ and the 
additional exertion caused by the climbing^ aided 
by the hearty supper they had taken just before 
starting^ caused them to feel slight sensations of 
nausea ; and had it not been for the assurance 
of the guide^ who declared that in a short time 
this feeling would altogether wear off, we believe 
that both of them would have forfeited the guide's 
fee, and have retreated to Fort William and 
a warm bed. Encouraged, however, by the 
guide's promise of a good rest and a draught of 
whisky as soon as they had o'er-topped the 
little hill, and buoyed up by the possession of 
true British pluck, they determined to continue 
their journey ; and after feeling all the disagree- 
able sensations concomitant to the approach of 
sickness, they at length reached the foot of the 
mount, and there, by the side of a rippling brook 
of cold water, they sat down to rest, while the 
guide allowed them to refresh their palates by a 
sup of whisky, followed by a draught of pure 
cold water. Thus inspirited, they resumed their 
journey j and now all signs of vegetation vanished, 
and they toiled laboriously over heaps of stones 
and rocks, until their feet ached sorely; but 
their monitor — like a sensible man — ^would not 
~Uow them to rest for an instant until they 
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reached a little well, whicli only a man acquainted 
with the bearings of the place would have been 
able to discover. With a strange, bewildering 
feeling of relief they sat down here, while the 
guide beguiled the time by telling them stories 




in connection with his experience^ of mountain- 
climbing. He made them laugh heartily at an 
account of two men who first objected to pay 
him his usual fee for leading the way, and then 
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wanted to give up the journey altogether before 
they had climbed the first hill. The guide, 
however, persuaded them to go as far as the foot 
of Ben Nevis ; but as soon as they reached the 
spot they looked up, then declared that they 
were content with seeing what it was like, and 
at once returned to the hotel. We need scarcely 
observe that t?tese two tourists hailed fix>m 
London. This anecdote so elated Toddles that 
he declared he would sooner cut off his little 
finger than give in, although at the time he 
uttered this sentiment he was puffing and blow- 
ing like a bewildered grampus. The next tale 
was about a party consisting of man and wife 
who kept all their money in a purse, which the 
wife carried. As soon as they were half-way 
up, the lady dropped her basket, so that when 
they got to the end of their journey they had no 
money to pay for the services of their conductor. 
He, however, promised that if he found the 
purse he would send it on to them at Inverness, 
and, although he considered his task about as 
hopeless as looking for a needle in a truss of hay, 
yet he determined to recover the purse if possible. 
For many days he looked and looked in vain, 
and at length gave up all hope of ever finding 
the money. One day, however, when he was 
going up with a couple of young men, who had 
*^^aken plenty of whisky and biscuits with them, 
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he actually stnmbled across the purse for which 
he had so long sought. It contained forty-five 
sovereigns, fifteen shillings, and sixpence. 
Honest man as he was, the temptation of 
keeping the gold was very strong, and almost 
irresistible. Yet he pwsevered, and nobly 
forwarded the money to the married couple at 
Inverness. The next day, as a recompense, he 
received — ^not the proverbial reward of twopence, 
which newspaper paragraphs so often give to 
poor men, but — ^a five-pound note. It was an 
honest acknowledgment of the good fellow's 
honesty, and one which we are sure satisfied all 
parties. And now the ascent began in earnest. 
The guide, followed by StepweU, who heartlessly 
deserted poor Toddles, tramped up the mountain 
with the grea/test nonchalance, whilst Richard 
floundered and slipped and blistered his feet 
ev^ry step he took. In his note-book he thus 
feebly describes the sides of Ben Nevis: — 
'^ Imagine a heap of paving stones piled in 
inglorious confusion, at an angle of 45®, one 
above the other, for any height you please; and 
next imagine a stout young man, quite unac- 
customed to mountain climbing, endeavouring 
to reach the top of the height. Almost every 
step I took, the stone slipped away, and my 
foot descended between two rocks, from which 
place it was with great difficulty that I could 
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extricate it. To add to my misfortnne^ the moon 
had disappeared^ and I could hardly tell where I 
was goings whilst the guide and that selfish 
fellow, Tom, trudged on so far ahead that I 
could scarcely see them. The former certainly 
halted occasionally, and bade me be of good 
cheer, hold myself as upright as possible, plant 
my stick on the rock before me, and come on ; 
but after following his plan a short time, I found 
that I usually slipped down, and was compelled 
to stoop again and clutch a rock to my left with 
my hand, whilst I pushed my body forward. As 
for Tom, I think I never disUked him till then, 
although perhaps my unfortunate position tried 
my temper too much, and made me feel unjustly 
harsh towards him. Whenever I had a worse 
fall than usual, StepweU looked back and shouted 
out, ' Now, then, old Timbertoes ! how slow you 
are, Dick ! ' and then he laughed in such an un- 
feeling manner, that I began to think that I 
hated him, the guide, and everybody in the 
world; but I loathed myself most of all, for 
being so great a fool as to cUmb Ben Nevis in- 
stead of remaining in bed.'' 

After trudging on for some time, the party 
arrived at a patch of snow, which they had to 
cross. Fancy ! snow in August I The relief to 
Toddles's feet was immense, and so delighted did 
he feel at the change^ that he actually threw a 
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snowball at Tom, and commenced dancing on the 
white carpet. This exuberance of his spirits soon 
received a check, for after a longer step than usual 
he slipped through the snow, almost to his knees, 
and had to be drawn out by his companions. 
They next proceeded along a wild rocky terri- 
tory, then passed over another snow-field, and 
just as Bichard was about to ask the guide if 
they were near the summit, that worthy, Mr. 
Alexander McBae by name, suddenly halted, and 
pointing to a little cairn close to them, said, 
'^Gentlemen, this is the top, and the highest 
point in Great Britain.^' They then all ascended 
the little tower, twenty- two feet high, built by 
the sappers and miners, to commemorate their 
three months' visit to the place. Ben Nevis was 
thus surmounted at half-past three in the morn- 
ing, just three hours and three-quarters after the 
party left the hotel at Fort William. 

The summit, which is 4,400 feet above the 
level of the sea, consists of a large plain, strewed 
with immense rocks. Round it, in all directions, 
appear the peaks of other rocks — the shoulders 
of Ben Nevis— almost as high as the one on 
which the tourists were resting their weary bones. 
After remaining imtil four o'clock, in the hopes 
of seeing the sun rise, they commenced the 
descent, by passing over a tract of snow, and then 
trudged along for some distance over rocks and 
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stones. Soon they reached a plain, npon which 
sheep were graaing, and ^ten, by following the 
course of a silvery lodi, they arrived at the base 
of the mountain, ihe spot where they had rested 
on the previous evening. However, Uiere was 
still the little hill to surmount : so the worn-out 
wayfarers had to skirt the sides of one, and 
then to traverse this wretched impostor of a 
mountain, in order to arrive at a small roadside 
inn, which could just be seen in the distance, 
on the road to Bannavie ; but the litUe hovel 
looked so small, and poor Toddles began to 
feel so utterly weary and worn out, that he could 
scarcely move a step ftirther. To add to this 
aggravation the unfeeling Tom and the guide 
trotted on quite jauntily, and discoursed so bUthdy 
on agricultural matters, that at leng4& Toddles 
gave up altogether, and throwing himself at full 
length on the ground, vowed that he would act 
stir another step until he had rested his Cbching 
limbs. A general halt was therefore made, 
while Dick refreshed himself with repose. A 
little more walking, and the party came to the 
hill which they had to descend. Tom and the 
guide dashed down it helter-skelter, whilst 
Toddles, in his endeavour to descend cautiously 
and easily, slipped and fell, until again he was 
fairly exhausted, and was obliged to i^st <Ace 
>re ; whilst, as he feelingly said, a dense feelifig 
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of fatigae rolled down his body and out at Ida 
feet. The guide^ who knew that if our hero 
reposed too long he would infallibly become stiffs 
did all in his power to make him push on, and 
at length, by repeated assurances that fifteen 
minutes^ walking would bring them to the 
tayem, he persuaded Toddles to rise and limp 
lAong as well as his poor blistered feet would 
allow* Thus, in about twenty minutes the 
tourists reached the foot of the hill, and after 
traversing a wild weiird4ooldng glen, crossed a 
small suspension bridge^ for which, as is usually 
the case in Scotland, they were charged the 
sum of twopence> and entered a Uttle cottage, 
every room of which was full of smoke, owing 
to the &et that peats were uaed in the formation 
of a fire instead of coeJ. Soon a young woman, 
shoeless, stockinglesB, and with about the dirtiest 
&ee and whitest jacket Toddles had ever seen, 
ushered the travellers into a room, in which the 
sole furniture consisted of a bed, three chairs, 
and a table. The gvdAe, after telling her in 
Ghielic (for the woman could not speak English) 
that the party would like some whisky and oat- 
cake, sat down^ and Bichard Toddles threw him- 
self upon th& bed, utterly prostrated, and yet 
c<msck)ii8 of a delightful feeling of repose such 
as he had never experienced before ; while Step- 
well, who seemed ia no way fatigued by his 
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nocturnal stroll of seventeen miles, chatted with 
the guide about sheep, their price and quality; 
and in the course of conversation was told by 
the man, in reference to a question about the 
make of his trousers, that he had bought for 
half-a-crown the skin of a braxy sheep, which 
his wife had spun into yarn, and then had woven 
into cloth for sixpence a yard. 

As soon as our heroes had sufficiently rested, 
they paid the hostess two shillings for her cheer, 
and then, after giving the good fellow eight 
shillings, as agreed, for his services, shook him 
heartily by the hand, and parted with Alexander 
McBae, as honest and as pleasant a guide as 
any tourist could wish to meet. A walk of a 
mile along the high road brought them to the 
steamer at Bannavie. Just as they reached it, 
the coach from the Fort William Hotel passed, 
laden with passengers who had slept all night. 
Although Stepwell and Toddles were trudging 
along the road, they could not help looking 
down on the lazy travellers, who had so quietly 
taken their ease at their inn whilst the two 
doughty tourists had boldly climbed the moun- 
tain-top. The circumference of Ben Nevis at 
the base is no less than twenty- four miles. Its 
Gaelic name is Bein^navuh BJoathcds, the cloud- 
capped mountain or the hill of heaven. Bevrm 
"'n Gaelic signifies mountain ; neavnhj the heavens 
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or clouds ; and hathais, that part of the human 
head between the forehead and crown. The 
compound word, written in Gaelic, would be 
Seinn-neavrih-bhathcds, It is naturally con- 
tracted to Benevis, the mountain with the sum- 
mit in the clouds, or ^' cloud-kissing hill/' 

As soon as the travellers went on board the 
little steamer, that stood puffing at the landing- 
stage of the Caledonian Canal, they made their 
way to the fore-cabin, where, thanks to the good 
offices of an active little man, about thirty, who 
seemed to fulfil the duties of the combined office 
of a sub-steward and a deputy cabin-boy, they 
were able to revel in the enjoyment of a thorough 
ablution. They then put on their slippers, left 
their boots in charge of the henchman, whose 
language was a mixture of Gaelic and EngHsh, 
almost every word he spoke ending in icht ; and 
who, when asked if he could get them cleaned, 
replied Ironically, ''that he would make it richt, 
and that he was Jicht [fit] to do it.'' At eight 
o'clock, when the boat started, the passengers 
descended into the after-cabin, and sat down to 
a sumptuous repast, consisting of mutton chops, 
salmon, cutlets, herrings, ham, eggs, and capital 
coffee. Their nocturnal journey and long expo- 
sure to the night air gave the tourists an enor- 
mous appetite, and no person on board paid two 
shilling? for his meal with greater pleasure than 
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our friends. As soon as they had satisfied their 
appetites^ Toddles referred to the guide-book he 
bought on boards and discovering that for eight 
miles their course was through the Caledonian 
Canal^ he and his fellow-trayeller determined to 
lie down and enjoy that repose of which they 
stood in so much need. While they are under 
the care of Nature's soft nurse^ it will be as well 
if we endeavour to give the reader some slight 
idea of this great aquatic undertaking. The 
Caledonian Canal was formed in order to con- 
nect the three lochs — ^Lochy, Oich, and Ness, — 
and by this means the Genman and Atlantic 
Oceans. The whdte length of the canal, from 
sea to sea, is sixty miles and a half, of which the 
three lochs form thirty-eight and a half, thus 
leaving twenty-two miles of cutting. In conse- 
quence of the difficulties of adjusting the leyek 
of the different lochs, twenty-eight locks were 
formed, each of which is about one hundred and 
seventy feet long and forty broad. The first 
estimated cost of this great national scheme was 
about £500,000, but it has cost the nation no less 
than £1,200,000, and is at present anything but 
profitable, although its many uses are being 
more developed each year ; while the benefit it 
has conferred upon Scotland is almost incalcu- 
^articularly in regard to the towns asyd 
ions situated along its coasts. 
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After sleeping for four hours our tourists 
called for their boots at one^ and went on deck, 
just as the steamer was passing through the last 
lock, the passage of which occupied about three- 
quarters of an hour. The faithful boot-cleaner, 
anxious to impress the strangers with all the 
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wonders of the voyage, soon approached, and 
handed to them a ticket, from which it appeared 
that Gordon Cumming's encampment at Port 
Augustus was close at hand, and that the pas- 
sengers might not only see all the wonders it 
contained, but hear a description of them from 
the proprietor, for the small charge of one 
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shilling. As these consisted of a uniqae and 
unrivalled collection of horns and skins of wild 
beasts^ and as some time must elapse before the 
steamer could pass through the lock, the way- 
farers, accompanied by the little man, stepped 
on shore and made their way to a brick building, 
inside of which stood " The Great Lion Hunter,'^ 
dressed in full Highland costume, glittering with 
dirks and Scotch jewellery. Before Toddles 
could announce the cause of his visit, the guide 
addressed Gordon Gumming as follows : — 
'^ Gentlemen up all nicht — verra tired — Ben 
Nevis — great travellers.^' 

The lion-hunter, after pocketing two shillings, 
led his visitors round his saloon, and explained 
his exhibition in the usual style of such show- 
men. He showed them elephants' heads, rhino- 
ceroses' tusks, lions' skins, and at the conclusion 
requested them either to buy his book or one of 
his sticks, of which he had such a fine collection 
that, although Toddles was armed with a trusiy 
support, which the great showman praised, yet 
he strongly yearned to become the possessor of 
a long mountain-pole, in spite of his vow that 
he would never ascend a hill again. Fortunately 
the common sense of Tom prevented him in- 
creasing his impedimenta, and as he drew him 
away Gt)rdon Gumming followed them, leading 
an immense white goat with long horns. He 
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proceeded on board the steamer, ostensibly to 
get a glass of beer, but probably to show his 
fine person, as a cheap but telling advertisement. 
Just before the boat started he emerged from 
the cabin, with a cigar in his hand, which he 
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eyed with great satisfaction, as did also the goat, 
who appeared to imagine that it was something 
to eat. Gordon Gumming, on leaving the 
steamer, politely waved his hand to his late 
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visitors^ much to the deK^t of Toddles^ who^ 
always pleased to obtain notice from public cba- 
racterS; at once took off his hat and returned the 
salutation. The boat now emwged into the 
spacious Loch Ness^ which is bordered on each 
side by densely wooded hills, while the sides of 
the valley are adorned with a luxuriant and 
diversified foliage. The most attractive object 
on Loch Ness is the PaUa of Foyers, situate on 
the east side, about twelve miles from Fort 
Augustus. As the steamer stopped here for 
fifty minuteBy in order to aDow the passengers an 
opportunity of visiting the Falls, Toddles and 
Stepwell at imce sprang out c^ the boat, and 
ran along the pier : for thia privilege they were 
charged fourpeaace. They then, took their way 
along a pleasant road, shaded on each side by 
trees, ascended a miniature Ben Nevis, and 
walked up hiU for a short distance. 8oon the 
noise of roaring waters told them thait they were 
approaching the objeci of their ▼ktt^ and on 
turning the comer the FaUs Vumt upon their 
sight m all their wild splendooar. 

'^ Imagine,^' writes Toddles, " an immense deep 
caldron of rock, at the bottom of which lies a 
pool of bladdsh water. From the edge of one 
side a slight piece seems chipped, while the 
waters bound over a precipice ninety feet high^ 
"nd— 
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' Howl and hiss 
And boil in endless torture, while the sweat 
Of their great agony, wrang out from this 
Their Fhlegethon, curls round the rocks of jet 
That gird the gulf around, in pitiless horror set 
And mountB in «pn,j the skies, and thence ftgain 
Betums in an unceasing shower.' 

Just opposite the Falls stands a natural platform^ 
from which a capital view of the grand sight caA 
be obtained/^ 

On resuming the voyage, the first object of 
interest which struck the eyes of the tourists, 
who now sat on the deck enjoying the novel 
scene before them, was a little inn on the right, 
almost lost in the trees, known as ^^The General^s 
Hut,'' from the &ct that General Wade stayed 
some time at a Kttle tayem built on the same 
spot. On the left soon rose the fine mountain 
called '' Mealfourvonie,'' with its dome-shaped 
summit. Hie hills on each side of the loch — 
hete two miles in width — altibough not so lofty 
or grand as those on Lodi Lomond, are yet far 
better vegetated and equally beautiAiL Farther 
on aare to be seen the ruins of TJrquhart Castle, 
situate on a strip of land jutting out into the bay. 
The rains are very fine, and of great antiquity, 
since the first siege of the casile is supposed to 
have occurred in 1800, when it was captured by 
thefioldiers of Edward L, who killed tiie governor 
and the whole of the garrison. The vessel itow 
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steamed through a narrow lock, and just as the 
clock struck five the boat stopped at Muirtown 
Locks, where four omnibuses were in waiting to 
convey the passengers to Inverness. After re- 
warding the sub- steward for his polite attention, 
Toddles and StepweU jumped upon an omnibus 
labelled '^ Union Hotel,'' and then took pleasure 
in watching the anxiety of an old gentleman, to 
whose charge were committed a heap of luggage, 
a wife, a nurse, and five children. After passing 
some small houses, the bus drove across a hand- 
some suspension-bridge over the river Ness, and 
then through the town. 

Inverness is a town of remarkable cleanliness, 
regularity, and beauty. The approach to it, over 
an elegant suspension-bridge across the Ness, is 
decidedly picturesque. The river was formerly 
crossed by a stone bridge of seven arches, which 
was swept away by a great flood in 1849. The 
streets are wide and well paved, the shops elegant 
and well decorated, and the public buildings 
massive and beautifiil. Inverness boasts of a 
large railway station, a post-office, a news-room, 
five banks, four printing establishments, and 
three newspapers, one of which, the Inverness 
Courier, is remarkably well edited and written 
for a journal so far from the metropolis. The town 
is very ancient indeed, and is supposed to have 
been the scene of Duncan's murder by Macbeth. 
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As soon as a hearty meal had been enjoyed. 
Toddles and his friend went out for a stroll, in 
order to ^^do^^ Inverness in proper tourist 
fashion. After going to a stationer's shop, 
where Toddles bought a newspaper and a packet 
of views of the places he had seen, they strolled 
into MacDougall's tartan warehouse, where 
Eichai'd ligain spent his money in heaps of tartan 
knickknacks, in the form of rulers, cigar-cases, 
penwipers, and other things the purchase of 
which Stepwell considered useless. The pro- 
prietor, a very polite man, insisted on showing 
our friends over his store, and so dazed the mind 
of Toddles with knickerbockers and Highland 
suits, that it required all StepweU's persuasive 
power to prevent the youth purchasing a Scotch 
dress for every-day wear. They soon after re- 
turned to the hotel, where Toddles amused him- 
self by studying the Tirnes of the day before, 
and writing notes in his diary, whilst Stepwell 
discussed the prospect of the comiag harvest 
with a stout red-faced gentleman. As the eve- 
ning wore on a drowsy feeling told the travellers 
that they stood in need of rest. Calling for a 
bedroom candle, they soon retired to their double- 
bedded room, and when the clock struck ten 
Eichard Toddles and Tom Stepwell were fast 
asleep in the Union. 
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SATmiDAY, Attgust 1, 1863. 


Expenses. 


Guide up Ben Nevis 


.. JO 10 


Steamer from Bannavie to Inverness . 


..170 


Breakfast on Board 


..040 


Gordon Cumming's Entertainment . 


..020 


Falls of Foyers 


..004 


Oranihns to Hotd at Inverness ... 


..020 


Tea at Inverness 


..046 




£2 9 10 



When Stepwell handed to his friend £1 . 4s. lid. 
as his share^ he declared that they were far too 
extra-ragant^ and that in order to make iheir 
money last^ they must at onoe commence a 
wholesome reform:. 
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THE FOUETH DAY. 

INVERNESS TO MOY. 

Stepwell and Toddles did not open their eyes 
on Sunday morning until the clock struck 
ten, and it may even be doubted whether 
they would have woke at that time, had it 
not been for the pertinacious attention of the 
head- waiter, who declared that if they did not 
rise at once they would not be in time for 
church. 

Springing out of bed, they dressed quickly, and 
made their way to the coffee-room, where a 
sumptuous breakfast, which they had taken the 
precaution to order the night before, awaited 
them. NaturaUy anxious to go to. church, and 
equally desirous of hearing a good sermon, 
they at once asked the waiter's advice on 
the subject. 

'^Now, just look here, gentlemen,'' said he, as 
he whisked the cover off a salmon cutlet, ^^you 
take my advice ; I know all the preachers in the 
town, and the best of all is the Eev. Donald 
Eraser, who preaches at the Free High Church, 
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on the east bank of the Ness. Just you go 
there, and you'll have a treat/' 

''You seem very confident, waiter, about 
Mr. Fraser.'' 

" Of course I am, sir. Oh, Tm right ; I know 
everything.'' 

"Except the advantages of modesty," whis- 
pered Toddles, as the attendant left the room. 

As soon as they had finished breakfast, the 
wayfarers, dlad in their tourists' suits, but minug 
knapsacks and sticks, took their Way to Mr. 
Eraser's kirk. It was a very comfortable. Well- 
built, handsome place, with low pews, instead' of 
those old-fiishioned sleeping-boxes one meets 
with in English churches. At one end was a 
large pulpit, which was ascended by stairs placed 
on each side of it, while in the rear was a large 
screen or door, from which a man emerged and 
hung on each side of the pulpit a large board, on 
which were written the hymn-tunes for the day. 
After the prayers, the Eev. Donald Eraser, 
taking for his text the third Verse of the 
twentieth chapter of Exodus, preached an elo- 
quent sermon, in which he drew elaborate 
sketches of some of the most important tenets of 
the Mohammedan and Roman Catholic religions. 
In the midst of his discourse a somewhat strange 
circumstance occurred, which so well exemplifies 

e difference between the English and Scotch 
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dmrcheSj that we must irepeat it. Tl&e day was 
yerj warm^ and^ as is often the oase^ a lady 
fainted. In an English church the lady would 
probably have been removed^ and the clergynan 
would have continued his [discourse^ without 
deigning for an instant to take any notice of the 
lady's sofferings : not so in Scotland. As soon 
as the minister noted the lady's inanimate state 
he stopped^ and at once directed his attendant 
to loose the lady's bonnet^ to take her into the 
open air^ and to give her a glass of water ; then^ 
as soon as she had left the churchy he requested 
the congregation to sing two verses of a psahn^ 
in order to compose itself. At the conclusion of 
the sermon ft christening took place. The parents 
of the dnld had to stand before the font* and 
lasten to a pirayer about the advantages of bap^ 
tiem. As soon as this was over^ the child had 
ike name of Colin given to it^ and the ceremony 
was complete. It is a fact worthy of record^ 
that among the lower classes in Scotland almost 
all the male children are called either Colin or 
Donald. 

Ab soon as the service was over^ the tourists 
strolled quietly along the side of the Kess^ a 
river of clear, pellucid, blue water; then up the 
heights upon which stand the prison-house and 
toWn-house, in front of which a^e two guns, 
taken from the Russians in the late war.. The 
F 2 



68 Toddlers Highland Tour. 

view of the rich woodlands was very pleasant 
indeed. The thick forests^ dotted here and there 
by a splendid country seat ; the hills in the dis- 
tance ; and the course of the river Ness, sinuous 
as a serpent, formed a picture fiill of fresh 
beauties and delights in the enraptured eyes of 
the two friends, who gazed with increasing plea- 
sure upon the grand scene before them. 

A native of Inverness, who like the tourists 
was also revelling in the enjoyment of the fine 
weather, told them that two artists who had tra- 
velled through Italy, Scotland, and Ireland, said 
that the river Ness, at sunset, bore a strange re- 
semblance to the scenery of Naples. And truly 
the scene was one likely to cause rapture. Just 
in front lay a part of the town, and in the 
distance a densely-wooded hill, the top of which 
somewhat resembled the deck of a vessel. Their 
companion told the travellers that the hiU was 
an artificial eminence, and that it was intended 
to make use of it as a cemetery. This hill is 
known as Tom-na-heurich, or the hill of the 
fairies. 

There Stepwell and Toddles sat for an hour at 
least, thoroughly enjoying the repose and the 
beautiftil vision before them. 

" How strange it seems, Tom,'^ at length said 
Toddles, ''that we two fellows have travelled 
more than three hundred miles in three days. 
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and yet don^t care at all where we go, or where 
we rest ! " 

^^ Well, I admit that it is jolly, and that I enjoy 
it almost as much as hunting/' This was a great 
concession on Stepwell's part, for he had often 
declared that hunting was the finest sport on 
earth, and that he would give up any amusement, 
sooner than leave oflf chasing Master Reynard. 

" And then see, Tom, what a glorious state of 
independence is ours ! We have no luggage to 
trouble ourselves about, and when we wake in 
the morning we never have an exact idea as to 
where we shall sleep at night." 

" And yet, Dick, in spite of that, we have 
always been well housed, although we have cer- 
tainly had to pay for it.'' 

" Oh, bother the expense ; don't think about 
that," said the somewhat extravagant Toddles 
to his more careful companion. ^' What's the 
good of going out for a holiday if you grudge 
the money you spend upon your enjoyment ? " 

This argument was unanswerable; so, linking 
their arms together, the two friends returned to 
their hotel. 

The waiter, who was in the coflTee-room when 
they entered, was very anxious to have their 
opinion of the minister they had heard, and felt 
gratified when they told him that they had been 
much pleased with the sermon. 
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" I knew you would be/^ said he ; *' didn^t I 
tell you so ? I know everything/^ 

" Do you know how to make money ? '* in- 
quired the calculating StepweU. 

'^That I do, indeed/' was the calm reply. 
*'Look at my clothes, sir; don't you see that 
they are made in London? I would not have 
anything made in a country town, for you see I 
am rich enough to have my clothes sent 600 
miles to me ; and yet, sir, although I know how 
to make money as well as any man, I have not 
made quite as much as I ought ; for you flee, if 
I had been a sharp feUow I might have married 
the landlady of this hotel, and then, sure 
enough, my fortune would have been made/' 

^' And how was it that a good-looking fellow 
like you let such a chance go by?" asked 
Toddles. ''You don't mean to say that she 
refused you?" 

'' Refuse me, indeed ! Not exactly. Oh, no, 
sir ; but you see I made a mistake. However, 
it's some consolation to know that it's the only 
one I ever made." 

'' And what was this mistake ? " 

" Why, gentlemen, I got married to somebody 
else; and if it had not been for that, who knows 
what I might have been now? Why, I was 
head-waiter at the " Star and Gktrter " at Rich- 
mond j and then I was groom of the chambers 
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to the Dukfi of N ; but now, thanks to my 

marriage, I am only a poor lick-plate of a 
waiter, and shall have to remain one all my 
life. But never mind, it's no good crying over 
spilt milk. Ah, there's the cook's bell, an- 
nouncing your dinner, so excuse me, gentlemen, 
I'll soon be back again.'^ 

And he was as good as his word, and shortly 
returned with the dinner. While he waited, he 
beguiled the time by telling Ihem how it was 
that he ever came to Inverness at all ; but as 
this event had itomethipg to do with a joinantic 
attaphment he had formed to a young lady in 
the seocvice of the duke, the gropm of whose 
'Chambeory he wai^ we dare not repeat it here. 
JWext he gave them sundry humorous imitations 
of the different people he had waited on at Bich- 
mond, and at length convulsed them to such an 
•extent with laughter, at the way in which he 
tre^kted three Frenclanen, that an old gentleman 
at the other end of the room grew quite red in 
ihe face, and wanted to know if the waiter was 
going to bring him hi^ dizm^r, or whether he 
was to fetch it himself. 

After taking a nap and repacking their port- 
manteaus, om* two heroes paid their bills, and as 
the clock strudc five, they turned their backs on 
Inverness, and commenced their journey home. 
True, they did not intend to reach Compton till 
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the following Saturday, but yet Inverness was 
the most northerly point of their route, and now 
each step they took brought them nearer their 
final destination. 

It was their intention to walk eight miles to a 
little place called Craigie, and if they found 
good accommodation, they determined to sleep 
there that night, and then on the Monday to 
walk as many miles as they could. 

The long rest they had enjoyed had com- 
pletely invigorated them, and they marched 
along as jauntily as if they were only going 
about a hundred yards, and soon enjoyed the 
journey so much, that they determined to walk 
as far as their inclination would carry them that 
evening, and then to seek shelter for the night 
as well as they could. Nor did the chance of 
not being able to obtain a comfortable night's 
lodging distress them much, since they saw by 
the Uttle map they had with them, that posting- 
houses for the stage-coach were situated within 
seven miles of each other. Seven miles, indeed 1 
what is such a short journey to two well-built, 
active young fellows, full of life and spirits, al- 
though they have never walked more than eight 
at a stretch before? So the two travellers 
trudged on gaily, halting every other mile to 
take a short rest, and to congratulate each other 
on the great enjoyment they were deriving firom 
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their walking tour. They felt^ also^ that they 
were traveUing in a country full of historical 
events. On their leffc^ about six miles from 
Inverness, stretched the famous Culloden Moor, 
the scene of that great battle where the Duke of 
Cumberland beat the rebels to the number of 
4,000, under the Chevalier, in thirty minutes, 
on the 16th April, 1746. Of this contest we are 
told that, although orders had been issued to 
give no quarter, yet the loss of the vanquished, 
in killed and wounded, did not exceed 1,200 
men. The victory was tarnished by a cruelty 
disgraceful alike- to the duke and his cause, and 
numbers of innocent people were put to death, 
or exposed to the brutality of a licentious soldiery. 
Just before reaching the river Nairn, Toddles 
and his comrade met a lad who was returning to 
his work from a visit to his parents. Shy, like 
most Scotch youths when addressed by stran- 
gers, yet the boy did not hesitate to suggest to 
the travellers the propriety of taking off their 
shoes and stockings and wading through the 
river, instead of going about a mile round by 
the road. This plan — since it gave him an op- 
portunity of using the towel he had brought 
with him — ^was at once joyously acceded to by 
Toddles, who soon divested his feet of their 
covering and crossed the stream, here very 
narrow, followed more leisurely by his friend. 
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Before the little guide kffc the touristfij !be kindly 
volunteered to gire them any i^fornatttion they 
might require. Toddles^ who now began to feel 
rather tired^ at once asked him if th»« wag a 
fpod inn near at hand^ Pointing to the smoke 
that issued from a house in the adjacent village 
of Craigie^ the lad said that there was first-rate 
accommodation to be had there at $aa^mce a 
gilL NoW; although the tourists wished to 
eiDj€iy other accommodati(m than was to be ob- 
tained at the price just mentiioned, yet the lad's 
good opinion induced them to bdieve that they 
might find what they i^equired. Soj Altering a 
sandy-fldoued room^ adorned by a deal table and 
two forms^ tthey summoned the senwnt^ and 
asked for a glass of beer. To tbeir astonish- 
ment, they were infcffsaed >that the only beer 
they could have was gioger-beer ; a«id judging 
firom tins that the sleeping accommodation 
would not be very good, they detenoined to 
push on to the next halting-place, where they 
hoped to secure better entertainment. The 
road now lay through Strathnain, a bleak plain, 
coveced with heather, ^on which h^re and there 
poor broken-down horses were grazing. After 
wearily journeying for about an hour-<*for both 
felt tired, and i^e night was coming on*— they 
passed on their left Moy Hall, a building be* 
longing to the chief of Mackintosh, who has 
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bnilt a smaU inn on tlie otber side of the road 
for the US0 of the public. It may be metationed 
that in M07 Hall is preserved the sword of 
Viscount Dundee^ as well as a sword sent by 
Pope Leo X. to James V., who gave it to the 
chief of Clan Chattan^ with the privilege of 
holding the king^s sword at coronations. The 
sight of the little hostelry was particularly wel- 
come to the travellers^ who^ after their walk of 
twelve nules^ felt hungry^ footsore, and iu need 
of rest. They were socm shown into a little 
parlour by a strapping wench, who brought a 
couple of candles, and then w«nt to consult the 
landlady about a sleeping-apartment for them. 
The hostess, who was very stout, told them that 
she had not a double-bedded room, but they 
could either have a large room, or else a large 
room and a amaU one. 

"What do you tibink of this, gentlemen ?'* 
asked she, opening a door and showing them 
into a dark, wretched-lookiug chamber. 

"Oh, that'll do,'"* said Tom. "This is the 
small room, I suppose ? '* 

" Small room, indeed ! No, sir, ifs the large 
one. Here is the othw.^' 

Toddles declared l^t what she called her 
small room was not large enough to swing a cat 
in, and that certainly it could not have- held a 
decent-sized bed. What were they to do ? They 
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felt too tired to continue their journey the same 
evening, and yet neither of them could sleep in 
the small room. At last they agreed to try to 
pass the night in one bed, and as they had de- 
termined to be off at six o'clock in the morning, 
they knew that if their night was not productive 
of perfect rest, at least its duration would not 
be very long. So, returning to the parlour, 
they put on their slippers, and commenced a 
deliberate survey of the room. First of all. 
Toddles, ever thirsting for information, turned 
his attention to the books of the room. Of their 
character the reader can best judge from the 
following list : — 

1. The Bible, in three volumes. 

2. WilKson's works. 

3. A Hymn-book, in Gaelic. 

4. Peter Simple, by Captain Marryat. 

5. Walker's English Dictionary. 

6. The Ten Years' Conflict, being the History 

of the Disruption of the Church in Scot- 
land, in two volumes. 

7. Prayers for Social and Family Worship. 

8. Truth and Love ; or the Calvinist and the 

Arminian reconciled. 

9. Sermons for Sabbath Beading. 

10. Brooke's Mute Christian; or Illustrations 

of Scripture. . 
Who can be surprised that^ possessed of such 
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an excellent library of light, cheerful reading, 
the landlady was not over-anxious to make much 
profit from her business ? 

By the time that Toddles had finished making 
an inventory of the books, the slip-shod servant 
brought in the tea on a large tray. Stepwell, 
who rather prided himself upon his skill in the 
art of pouring out tea, took the head of the table, 
and left Bichard to superintend some unknown 
compound, which smoked and smelt strong 
under cover of a vegetable dish. As soon as 
they had quenched their thirst with a good cup 
of strong tea. Toddles removed the cover, and 
prepared to serve the dish before him. 

'^Why, Tom, what's this stuff?'' said he, 
gazing mournfully at the substance. 

" Let me see. I suppose they call it ham and 
6ggs 9 hut look, there is no difference in colour 
between them." 

'^And as both, Tom, are a dirty yellow, I 
don't think they'U be very nice. It seems to me 
that the only difference between the compounds 
is that one is softer than the other. I'm sure both 
are bad. Try a piece, Tom ! " 

" No, thank you, Dick. You begin first." 

Toddles, always ready to please, put a small 
piece in his mouth, and immediately made a 
grimace indicative of utter disgust. It was all 
he could do to swallow it, and he would not 
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have snceeeded if lie had not washed it down 
with a good cup of tea. 

" What are we to eat, Tom ? We can't touch 
this stofi^ ttud the serraoit said that thay had 
nothing else in the house/' 

'^ Oh> here's sonid' oaicskke-^fine stuff this is, 
Didh, to take after & long ride oa a cold winter's 
morning." 

^ Tes, bni we have not had a ride, and this, 
is not winter! " answered poor Toddles, mourn- 
fully, for he felt very hungry. '' And besides, 
Tom, you know that I don't like oatcake, it 
stk^ks to ono^s teeth in such a pertinacious man- 
ner, and I'm not accustomed to it." 

'^ Nor I either to such stuff as thisw Ugh, 
it's stale and rotten I " said Tom, afber swallow- 
ing a wnall piece. " What are we to do, Dick? 
Here, man, have another cup of tea-^that's good, 
at any rate ; but, really, it's too bad to make us 
pay for food we cannt>i eat." 

'^Bother the money— ^t is not that I mind j I 
waffiit my tea and eonnot get it« Oh, come, 
heiress a loaf of bread and some rhubarb jamr^« 
let's attack it ! " 

The chronicler of this tour dares not take upon 
himself to say how many cups of tea the two 
tourists drank that night. The number was 
large, for both admitted they had never tasted 
better tea and wocBe food.. 



Toddhi^s Bighhmd Towr. 79 

As Boon as the tea-tlungs liad been cleared 
away^ Toddles amnsed Mmself by careMly 
examining tlie ornaments amd pictures with 
which the room was adorned. In most instances 
they seemed* to be the work of a local artist. 
One of them represented a view in the neigh- 
bonrhood, in which the hilfe were on the tops of 
the honses^ while a man^ who was driving cows^ 
seemed in imminent danger of falling upon them 
the very next step he took. The mantel-piece 
was adorned with a pair of china lovers, who 
looked like Siamese twins, for their sides were 
joined together, and several china dogs, whose 
hind legs formed a part of their body, and who 
were danbed with red spots in an nnpleasantly 
suggestive manner of ^ore places. Bqth of the 
tourists in their sojourn in Scotland were very 
much impressed with the number of china dogs 
they met with. On the mantel-piece of almost 
every room they entered were to be seen about 
halfra-dozen of these animals, differing only one 
from the other in size. The red spots in each 
instance occupied the same position, and the 
face of each was covered with a large daub of 
black paint, to represent the place where Nature 
would have placed the muzzle. They next 
turned their attention to the books with which 
the room was fumidied. For about half-an- 
hour Todies tried to explain to his friend some 
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of tlie history of the Ten Years^ Conflict, and 
was very much surprised when (at twenty mi- 
nutes past ten) Stepwell suggested that it was 
time to go to bed. The slip-shod servant, who 
had probably formed a good opinion of the 
slighted ham and eggs by eating them herself, 
now entered with a candlestick. After giving 
her the necessary injunctions that they should 
be called at half-past five. Toddles and Stepwell 
retired to their room, in the hopes of finding 
better accommodation there than they had met 
with down stairs. In the comer of the irregu- 
larly-shaped bedroom in which the tourists were 
to pass the nigh^ stood a small four-poster, 
adorned with a quilt made of square pieces of 
calico, and curtains of the same material. Close 
to the bed was a press, which was like Gold* 
smithes, probably, — 

" The chest contrived a double debt to pay, 
A bed by night, a chest of drawers by day." 

This article of furniture was the cause of some 
alarm to Stepwell, who thought that perhaps 
somebody might be hidden in it. The presence, 
on a small rickety washstand, of an almost hair- 
less toothbrush, which seemed as if it had been 
used for cleaning boots, led Toddles to infer 
that the bedroom was the one in which the 
landlady usually slept, and this idea was con- 
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firmed by tlie presence, on the mantel-piece, of 
the following strange articles :— 

1. A bottle of pickles. 

2. Borne ginger for the throat. 
8. A bottle of mnshroom catsup. 
4. A bottle of cod-liver oil. 

6. A Seltaser water-bottle (empty). 
6. A black Hollands bottle (empty). 




After taking the inventory, and expressing 

hiisf regret at the state of the two last-mentioned 

bottles. Toddles pnlled oflf his clothes and jumped 

into bed, taking care to occupy that half which 

a ' 
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was nearest to the wall. Stepwell, however, 
who never passed the night in a strange room 
without examining the cupboards and doors, 
was again alarmed at a large door, which opened 
into another room, and which had no key. This 
unpleasant fact made him spend half an hour in 
manufacturing a wonderful barricade, the chief 
peculiarities of which were (so Toddles said) that 
anybody could get into the room, and that 
nobody could get out. When all these arrange- 
ments were complete, Stepwell put out the 
light and joined Toddles. 

^^ I say, Tom, how coarse the sheets are ! 
Don^t you feel little lumps all over them ? Why, 
it^s like going to sleep upon a nutmeg-grater.^' 

" Nonsense, Dick, you are far too particular. 
Just like all you London people. Ah, man, 
when you have been a little longer in the 
country you won't mind a little discomfort — I 
am sure that I don't — only, Dick, I wish you 
would not take up quite so much room — ^you 
have almost kicked me out of bed." 

" Well, it's not my fault ,• besides, you said 
you did not mind a little discomfort ! " 

'' Neither do I, but I like a night's rest. 
There, now, you have pulled all the clothes off!" 

" No, I have not, Tom — ^it's you who have got 
them all." 

'' I ! Oh, come, I like that ! " 
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^'Well, I can tell you I am shivering with 
cold, and Fm sure I shall be stiff to-morrow/' 

" Then, if you are, I shall have rheumatism, 
for I have not an inch of the sheet upon me" 

And so they went on, scolding ea.ch other, 
bewailing their lot, loathing the room, the land- 
lady, the place, and everything about it. Just 
as the clock struck twelve Toddles went off to 
sleep, with the best part of the sheets around 
him ; for poor Stepwell was sitting mournfully at 
the open window, studying the stars, and long- 
ing for sunrise. 



Expenditure. August 2, 1863. 

Bed at Inverness £0 

Breakfast 

Dinner 

Attendance ... 

Tea at Moy, including ham and eggs ... 


5 
5 
9 
3 
3 
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"What, only 12s. 6d. each I ^' said Toddles, 
on paying his share; "why, Tom, this is a 
wholesome reform with a vengeance/' 



o 2 
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THE FIFTH DAY. 

MOY TO THE BEIDGB OF CARE. 

At last the welcome sound of taps againsfc the 
door was heard, and at half-past five Stepwell 
and Toddles woke out of a sound sleep, each 
simultaneously declaring that he had not closed 
his eyes all night. They were not long in leaving 
their couch, and dressed as quickly as they could, 
although their operations were somewhat marred 
by the size of the room, which was so small that 
the one had almost to get into a cornier to allow 
the other to pass. 

On their arrival downstairs, the servant asked 
them what they would have for breakfast, and 
seemed in no way annoyed on being told that 
they intended to walk to Freebum, a posting- 
house about four miles distant. The cost of their 
entertainment amounted to five shillings, and 
with a feeKng of reKef they left the house and 
resumed their journey. They soon passed a 
gloomy little loch on the left, dotted with islands^ 
and known as Loch Moy. On the largest island 
^ fine obelisk of granite, about seventy feet 
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high., . has been erected to tlie memory of the 
late Sir ^neas Mackintosh^ of Mackintosh^ 
duef of the clan. On another island is the 
castle of the clan^ and at one end a small 
artificial isle of stones^ formerly used as the 
place of confinement for the prisoners taken 
by the Macphersons. 

The road for the next three miles and a half 
boasted of little worthy of remark. It was a 
wild heather-covered tracts studded here and 
there with huts and hillocks^ which were 
again capped by desolate mountains rising on 
all sides. 

At twenty minutes past seven the coach firom 
Inverness to Dunkeld and Perth passed. On 
the roof were some of the people jfrom whom 
the tourists had parted at Inverness. These 
looked down and nodded affably^ and probably 
thought that the two poor fellows on the 
road could not afibrd such a luxury as a coach- 
ride. 

For three miles and a half Toddles and 
Stepwell walked gaily along the high road^ 
until at about ten minutes to eight they 
reached a comfortable inn^ called Freebum. 
As it was here they intended to breakfast^ 
Toddles at once asked a buxom-looking girl 
what they could have. When one remembers 
that these two young men had, after walking 
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a dozen miles the nigM before^ gone tealess 
to bed, but not to sleep, and after that walked 
four miles, one can imagine the delight which 
both felt on being told that salmon, fowl 
and ham, and herrings were at their disposal. 

Before the more prudent Tom had time to ask 
what the price of such a breakfast would be, 
Toddles shouted — 

'' Bring some of all, and as quickly as you 
can, for we are as hungry as hunters ! " 

While the meal was being prepared, the 
tourists sat down in a neatly-furnished draw- 
ing-room, adorned with some pictures, stuffed 
birds in glass cases, and a wild cat in the 
same happy condition. The presence of a piano 
and a sofa made the room look quite genteel and 
civiHzed, after their late domicile ; and the dis- 
covery of a photographic album and some cheap 
books added so many new charms to the country 
inn, that Toddles blamed Stepwell for making 
him sleep at Moy the preceding night, and Step- 
well blamed Toddles for growing tired, and 
vowing that he was unable to go any farther. 
This little discussion gave the travellers an extra 
appetite for breakfast, and the rehsh and zeal 
with which they devoured the good fare before 
them would have excited both the wrath and 
envy of those people whose breakfast consists of 
a cup of coffee and a bit of toast. 
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After so hearty a meal, both felt naturally 
inclined for a little rest. Toddles, however, in 
his usual methodical manner, determined first to 
ascertain the distance between the next stages. 
The landlord told them that the next was the 
Bridge of Carr, situated nine miles from Free- 
bum. True, the next stage, Aviemore, was only 
seven miles beyond, but then the place was so 
full of navvies, that it would be impossible for 
them to sleep there; and then Kingussie, the 
next stage, was twelve miles and a half beyond. 

As both considered that twenty-eight miles 
and a half were too many to be overcome in one 
day, they determined to make Carr Bridge the 
limit of the day's journey ; and, as this was 
only nine miles distant, both agreed to tarry an 
hour or so at Freebum. They therefore amused 
themselves by watching some men at work in 
front of the house. Toddles, who could never 
think of a Highlander without the association of 
a kilt, was somewhat annoyed at seeing so few 
in the north of Scotland. Almost all the men 
they met wore trousers. Most of them, certainly, 
donned a Glengarry cap as a covering for the 
head, but only once during the course of their 
rambles did the tourists see a man with a plaid. 

After taking the precaution to replenish the 
whisky-flask. Toddles paid the bill, which 
amounted only to 4s. 8d., of which Is. 8d. was 
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charged for tlie fipirit they boaght. Their heeirty 
cheer^ and the moderate price which they paid for 
it^ £o gratified tihem that both declared thej 
would like to etay at the house a w^ek^ and make 
excuxsionB with the Bon of the host^ a joUy^ 
merry-looking yonth^ about twenty^ who was 
then amusing himself by singing the following 
song ;-* 

^ Little did my mither ken. 
When first she ciadled me, 
What lau' I was to travel in. 
What deeth I was to dee." 

Just as the clock struck ten^ the friends xe^ 
placed their knapsacks and resumed their 
journey. They soon reached a Highland clachan 
or viHage^ called Morrell^ and in a few minutes 
crossed the river Findhom, whidi in 1829 rose 
fifty feet above its natural level and flooded tho 
surrounding districts. Just as they passed the 
seven-and-a-half milestone^ they came to a very 
pretty waterfall, where a woman was washing 
clothes. The scenery was wildly grand on eadi 
side^ and almost from the very road rose steep 
precipitous mountains^ apparently inaccessible to 
man^ and yet dotted here and there by strong 
black-&ced sheep^ who seemed to be as much 
at their ease on the ridge of these hills as many 
people would be in an easy chair. 

On crossing a little rustic bridge^ the tonriste 
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found thomselves in tibe very heart of the Mo<- 
naghlea Mowxiains, composed chiefly of ^anite 
and quarts^ which contaiii withia tbeir arm the 
Bovrcea of many ri^ers^ as well as of yarious 
streams which £»11 into Loch Ness. They a«re 
thus described by a graphic writer :— 

'^ These moimtaiiis rise in long ridges from an 
elevated base of dark heathy moor^ and ihey 
possess but little of the abnqyt serrated aspect 
of the west-coast hiUs^ their outlines being less 
divided^ and their acdivities leas broken. Exten- 
sive straiths or pastoral vaUeys^ abounding in 
streams and herbage^ Ue embosomed amongst 
them^ and supped great h^rds of black cattle^ 
for whidb the district has long be^i faoaked ; while 
the adjoining solitudes^ which are wide^ and 
rarely visited by the foot of man^ continue still 
to be the retreats of great numbers of roe and 
red deer^ and of grouse and ptarmigan/^ 

At about ihree miles from Carr Bridge^ al%er 
passing a narrow little pass^ hedged in by hills 
on each Mde^ the travellers were overjoyed by tibe 
sight of a magnificent range of mooBtains^ which 
burst upon their astonished gasse. One mount 
rose ibove the other^and almost all of them were 
flecked with patches of sjqlow^ whidli looked v^y 
da7.aliug and beautiful in the strong glare of the 
smi^ then shining with great brillianey^ This 
pass, whiflh is known a9 that of Slodmiuicht 
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(the boards den)^ was at one time the dread of all 
travellers, for even after the revolution of 1745 
it was infested by hordes of banditti. It is 
now only feared, as the last place where, on a 
joui3iey to the north in winter, snow of any 
depth is to be found. 

The road along which they walked seemed a 
way cut through an immense plain of purple 
heather, which looked so beautiful and smelt so 
sweet, that Toddles, feeling rather tired, sug- 
gested that they should rest there for some time, 
and admire the grand scene before them. Find- 
ing a little hollow on the heath. Toddles and 
Stepwell, using their knapsacks as pillows, lay 
down at their ease and basked in the luxuriance 
of the noonday sun. The scene was quietness 
itself, and not easily to be forgotten. 

For miles and miles around the eye fell on an 
immense plain, hedged in on each side by lofty 
mountains, whose rich blue tint was agreeably 
varied by the patches of snow with which their 
sides were covered. The sky was cloudless, 
and the great orb of heaven shone with so 
powerful and brilliant a light as to illumine 
every object on which its lustre fell. The scene 
was the perfection of repose. Not a sound, save 
the tinkling of the bells on the sheep, was to be 
heard. The charms of solitude were everywhere ; 
and as, with their pipes in their mouths, the two 
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young men dozed, with hats drawn over their 
eyes, they drank in the grand poetry of the 
scene, and felt what it was to be alone 

" With Nature's self and Nature's God." 

The true independence of their position charmed 
them. The change from the crowded streets and 
the busy hum of men was a luxury in itself; and 
then the idea of not even knowing where they 
were, whither they were going, or where they 
should pass the night, seemed so strange, and 
yet withal so delightful, that both confessed 
they never felt so much at their ease before. In 
this way should all people who Kve in cities see 
the country. What profits it a man^s health to 
go to some fashionable watering-place, — a model 
London-super-Mare, — to dress three times a day, 
and to be elbowed by people every step he takes ? 
No ! the true enjoyment of the country is to go 
right into it, to avoid towns, to buckle a knap- 
sack on one's shoulders, and with one suit of 
clothes and a good friend, to bask in tihie pure, 
open air, and forget all the cares and troubles 
with which men are at other times oppressed. 

The great plain in which the friends were 
dozing was the remains of a part of the ancient 
Caledonian forest, which was destroyed by 
General Wade, in order to make Inverness 
more accessible. 
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After Inximatmg in their rest for some time, 
tibe quick ear of Stepwall caught the sound of a 
waggon^ and^ as he always took an interest in any- 
thing connected with the agricultnral interest, he 
suggested to Toddles that it was time for them 
to move* In a short time the caart^ which was 
laden with peat, accompanied by two men, 
appeared ; so, falling in with them, the tourists 
joined the party, and all proceeded on their way 
together. 

The conversation soon turned to the route 
along which Toddles and Stepwell were journey- 
ing, and the carman earnestly implored them 
not to go beyond Oarr Bridge that day, as at 
Aviemore the navyies had been behaving very 
riotously. It was, therefore, at that time, not a 
very desirable resting-place, since the whole dis- 
trict was tenanted by the navvies engaged on 
railway works, who occasionally indulged in such 
harmless eccentricities as compelling the inn- 
keeper to close his house altogether, and put 
up the shutters. In d^ault of this conces- 
sion, ifc was their playful habit to break all his 
windows and othenvise damage his property— 
not from malice, but in the playful exuberance 
of their spirits. This settled the question, and 
the tourists finally determined to make Carr 
Bridge the end of their dc^'s journey. 

They arrived at the inn as the clodc struck 
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two^ and^ on asking for a doable-bedddd room^ 
they were shown into a Uttie attic^ in wliioli the 
beds^ consequent on their proximity to the roof^ 
were built into the wall. The two beds were one 
long strip extending the whole length of the 
room, and divided into two equal portions by a 
wooden partition. The roof, rising firom the 
side to the centre of the little apairtment, slewed 
down to the window, before which was a small 
dressing-table adorned by a glass, which^ like 
most mirrors in the country, had a great objec* 
tion to remain in a satifldTactory position, and 
seemed determined not to countenance any 
desire to look at one's face in it, as under such 
a circumstance it usually presented the slip of 
wood at its back instead of the vil^reous portion 
of itself. 

After washing the dust out of their eyes, the 
travellers descended into a small parlour^ which 
resembled most other country parlours in the 
possession of dingy oil pictures and musty fur- 
niture. The three inevitaUe china dogs, spotted 
in the usual places, adorned the mantel-piece, 
and with the exception that the left fore-leg of 
one was somewhat thicker than its neck, and 
that another's was joined to the body, the result 
was as like nature as couild be expected for the 
money. The appearance of the red spota eaused 
Stepwell to declare that the animals were sheep. 
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and that^ having just been shom^ they were 
marked in the usual manner. 

As soon as they had enjoyed a good dinner, the 
two Mends determined to explore the Uttle vil- 
lage into which fate had thrown them, and at 
once proceeded to visit its principal '^ lions/' 
After walking up and then down the main and 
only street, they bent their steps to the river 
Dulnain, which is here crossed by an old bridge, 
originally built by the great Wade, but now fast 
crumbling to pieces. The one solitary arch that 
spans the river stiU remains, but in a state very 
diflferent from its pristine integrity, for it is very 
narrow, and so thin and rickety in some parts, 
that it is scarcely ever used as a passage, except 
by hare-brained young scamps, who endeavour 
to emulate Blondin on a small scale. 

Stepwell, who was naturally fond of climbing, 
at once made his way nimbly across, and Toddles, 
who considered himself bound to follow where 
his comrade led, soon imitated his example. He 
did not, however, meet with the same success as 
his precursor, for, when he reached the highest 
pinnacle, he was foolish enough to look down at 
the water. In an instant he slipped and fell only 
on his waistcoat, and there he lay, somewhat in 
the position of a swimming frog. Careftdly 
picking himself up, he, however, managed to 

ish his journey in safety, although he had to 
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endure patiently the good-humoured jests of his 
athletic companion Stepwell. 

They then made their way along by the side 
of the river, until they reached the trunk of a 
large tree. Upon this they sat, and until six 
o^olock actually amused themselves by playing 
-'^ dick, duck, and drake,'' with smooth pebbles, 
and by contaminating the pure air of the place 
with tobacco-smoke. We do not say that it was the 
game they enjoyed : it was the luxurious feeling 
of repose in the open air — ^a luxury which none 
so* thoroughly feel as those who have been 
brought up in large cities. 

Just as the clock struck seven they reached 
the inn and sat down to tea, and, as soon as 
they had enjoyed the cheering cup, they again 
sauntered out to await the arrival of the coach 
from Dunkeld on its way to Inverness. This 
was evidently the great event of the day with 
the inhabitants of the little village, for almost 
every person rushed out of doors and gathered 
round the officials to chat with them while the 
horses were changed. 

Toddles looked on calmly at the happy excite- 
ment, and envied the people the pleasure caused 
by such a trifle. 

''Don't they seem pleased, Tom!" said he; 
" and yet who can wonder at it ? it's the only 
communication they have with the outer world. 
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How nicd it wonM be to remain here fop d week, 
out of the world altogether f Why, Pll wager 
we don't know a creature fisurther north than 
Edinburgh/* 

'^ Don't you, old fellow? you aint so dure of 
that, now;'' and, looking round, both Toddles 
and Stepwell saw, to their ine£bble disgust, the 
Cockney with whom they had parted on Loch 
Lomond. 

"Ah, you didn't think you'd meet me here, 
I'll bet," said the youth, who, by-the-by, seemed 
better dressed than ever. His patent boots 
shone brilliantly, his clothes seemed quite new, 
and his tall hat looked so shiny and silky, that 
Toddles longed for a brush in order to have the 
pleasure of brushing it several times the wrong 
way. 

'^ Well, I'm glad I've met such a jolly couple 
as you two ; but estcuse me a minute. 111 just 
square it with the guard, and then give you the 
benefit of my company for the best part of the 
evening." 

Toddles and Stepwell groaned. 

The Cockney was on such good termisr with 
both driver and guard, that a stranger might 
have imagined that he was their brother, for the 
trio went into the inn and drank brandy and 
water together in a veiy amicable manner. Our 
tourists were requested to join the party, but at 
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once declined, in spite of the temptation (?) that 
the youth would '^ stand treat, and that they 
ought not to be uppish, ^cos it didn^t pay/^ 
Nor more did the officials, of the coach, for they 
soon ran off, and left their friend to settle the 
score, which he did by dragging out a large 
purse, foil to the brim of notes and sovereigns. 

As soon as the coach had left, the Cockney 
rejoined the friends, and, hitting Toddles on the 
back, said, — -^' And now, my bucks, 1^11 tell you 
how it is you see me here. After I parted with 
you at Tarbet, I did Loch Katrine and made iny 
way to Stirling, where I had some business to 
transact, and then, thinking I should like to 
glance at Inverness, I took train as far north as 
I could, joined the coach, and here I am.^' 

This youth, whose manners and looks gave 
him the appearance of a man of thirty, was in 
"reality not quite one-and-twenty. 

'^And may I ask what has brought you to 
this part of Scotland ? '^ inquired Toddles. 

'^ Certainly: I have come to have some grouse- 
shooting with my friend, the Hon. Tom Dodson, 
at Inverness. If the weather be fine, we shall 
begin to-morrow, I think .^' 

''What ! shoot grouse on the 4th of August ?" 
almost shouted Stepwell, starting from his seat ; 
"why, don't you know, man, that it is against 
the law to shoot till the 12th of this month ?" 
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The youth turned red, and began to look un- 
easy. Suddenly rec50vering his self-possession, 
he said, '' Of course I do ; but the Hon. Tom 
and I don't mind that. If I do break the law, I 
can mend it with this ointment, you know,'' 
pulling his yellow bag out of his trousers pocket. 
''But come, let's change the subject. Oh, I 
enjoyed myself on Loch Katrine that day we 
parted. Wasn't that a nice girl, Mr. Podgy ! " 

''My name is Toddles, sir." 

"Oh, Toddles is it? well, that's all right; 
you should have heard, then, what that young 
lady said. She said your looks were those of 
a jockey, and your manners not quite so refined. 
Rather hard on you, old fellow, wasn't it ?" 

Toddles and Stepwell exchanged glances, which 
seemed to indicate their desire of kicking the 
fellow out of the room. 

" Talking of jockeys, I suppose you are fond 
of riding?" 

Stepwell nodded. 

" So am I; but, to tell the truth, I don't often 
get a chance of indulging in equestrian exercise. 
When I am on a horse I do enjoy being in the 
pig-skin, though I think regular trousers are 
better." 

" I should imagine that calf skin would suit you 
as well as anything," quietly suggested Toddles. 

" Don't you know that being in the pig-skin 
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is simply another expression for being in the 
saddle ?^' quickly said Stepwell. 

^'Oh, is it really?^' was the confused reply. 
'' Well, I always understood that it meant the 
stuff your clothes were made of/' 

After this exposure of the Cockney's ignor- 
ance. Toddles and Stepwell returned to the inn. 
Scarcely had they taken their seats when the 
'' pig-skin'' gentleman rejoined them. 

''And now, what are you fellows up to ?" said 
he, condescendingly. '' Let's see ; why, it ain't 
ten yet, so what do you say to a game of cards ?" 

" I don't know a game," replied Toddles. 

'' And I don't know a card," answered Stepwell. 

'' Oh, nonsense I come, now, you're joking. 
Let's have a game at three-halfpenny loo ; any- 
thing to pass the time, you know." 

" I say, Tom," whispered Toddles, ''this fellow 
is an insufferable nuisance, so let's off to bed at 
once." 

On reaching their room Tom and Richard at 
once went through the account for the day : — 

Monday, August 3, 1863, s. d, 

BedatMoy 2 

Breakfast at Freeburn 4 8 

Dinner at Carr 4 9 

TeaatCarr 1 



12 6 



H 2 
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'^ I say, Dick, this is glorious, only 6s. 2^(1. to 
pay. This is the best day we have had/^ said 
Tom. Just then they heard a knock at their 
door, and a voice shouted, ^^ Do have a game, 
that's good fellows.^' 

'' Oh, bother that fellow, Fll punch his head,'' 
said Stepwell. A noise of boots precipitately 
descending the stairs was heard, and, as Tom's 
design was frustrated, both he and his friend 
quietly went to bed. 
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THE SIXTH DAY. 

BBIDGE OF CABB TO STIBLING. 

Awaking at seven o'clock, heartily refreshed by 
their good and long night's rest, Toddles and 
Stepwell dressed themselyes and descended to 
the breakfast-room, where they fonnd awaiting 
them their consequential friend of the previous 
evening, who at that moment was blustering 
about some letters of importance he had to 
write, and was expressing himself with great 
indignation, because the paper which the land- 
lord provided for him was not adorned with the 
name of the hostelry. 

At a quarter to nine the coach from Inverness 
appeared, and after paying £1 each for the pri- 
vilege of two outside seats to Pitlochrie, they 
took their places and bade farewell to the Cock- 
ney and Carr Bridge. The morning was de- 
lightftdly fine, and the coach, drawn by four fine 
brown horses, bowled along the high-road, 
through plantations and cultivated land. In a 
short time they reached Aviemore, where the 
railway connecting Inverness with Perth was in 
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progress.* The line--or rather part of it — had 
been opened upon the previous day, and, as a 
train was expected in a few minutes after the 
arrival of the coach, the driver pulled up and 
determined to wait in order to see the novel 
sight of a train. 

Novel indeed it was, for at least twenty or 
thirty people were drawn up in line anxiously 
awaiting the arrival of the strange messenger^ 
which, when it did come, contained only a few 
navvies, sent on from another part of the line 
in order to expedite the operations. A few 
miles farther on, two artists, who had been 
sketching in the neighbourhood for some weeks, 
got upon the coach, and, taking their seats next 
to the tourists, at once entered into conversa- 
tion. This, as may be assumed, consisted chiefly 
of remarks on the beautiM scenery around them. 

* This line, which has only just been opened, was sug- 
gested in 1845, when the railway mania was at its height. 
Fortunately the biU was then rejected on account of the 
length of some of the gradients. The delay has probably 
sayed a great deal of money, since at that time railways were 
made regardless of expense, whereas now the railway which 
actually scales the Grampian Hills has been made at an 
expense of less than j£8,000 a mile. The advantage of k, 
as regards a saying of time, can readily be understood. 
Before this railway was built travellers desirous of going 
from Inverness to Perth by rail had to go round by Aber- 
deen, a journey of ten hours ; now they can go direct from 
one town to the other in five. 
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They praised the lakes and the hills ; they were 
of opinion that the rail sadly spoiled the beauti- 
ful prospect; and they C50nsidered that the 
scenery was as fine as could be met with in the 
British Isles. 

As the clock struck eleven the coach dashed 
through a little Highland village, or clachan, of 
one street, in which the houses were either 
thatched or slated, and then pulled up at '' The 
Kingussie'' inn to breakfast. The village is 
noted for its large pauperized population, and 
the inordinate quantity of whisky consumed in 
it. The latter fact probably accounts for the 
former. Opposite the village are the ruins of 
Ruthven Barracks, which the Highlanders de- 
stroyed in 1746. It was at this place that these 
people met, to the number of 8,000, but two 
days after their defeat at CuUoden, in the hope 
that Prince Charlie would again take the field. 

After partaking of a dry biscuit and a glass of 
ale. Toddles and Stepwell walked along the 
high-road, admiring the grand prospect before 
them, and noting the deep red colour on the 
hills, which was the result of the frost. 

Large white posts, with black tops, stood on 
the road at intervals of about twenty yards, in 
order to serve as sign-posts in the winter, and 
prevent the weary traveller straying off the road 
when the snow was deep on the ground. 
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The blue hills on each side not only riveted the 
attention of Toddles and his &iend^ bnt also that 
of the two artists, who were continually nudging 
each other to point out an exquisite bit of colour, 
and who looked upon the roof of a cottage as 
containing some of the most charming contrasts 
they had ever seen. 

The coachman soon directed the attention of 
Toddles to the lofty Grampian Hills, which 
stretched in wild magnificence before them. 

Bichard at once began to quote — ■ 

" My name is Norval," 

and was rather disconcerted when one of the 
artists took him up and repeated gravely^ — 

" On the Grampian Hills 
My father feeds his flock of frugal swine.^* 

Summoning all the resolution of which he was 
master to keep his countenance at this strange 
perversion of the speech, Toddles turned to the 
coachman and asked him if he knew on which 
of the Grampians NorvaPs abode was formerly 
situated. 

" Ech, sir ! I believe that Norval is all a He, 
and that there never was nae sich a person.'' 

The way in which the railway bothered the 
driver was somewhat amusing. First it would 
ran parallel with the road for some distance; 
then it would dart underneath it and continue its 
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course for some distance up on the other side ; 
then it would cross and recross first over and 
then under, occasionally buildmg a new piece 
of road for the convenience of that coach which, 
in a short time, it was to displace altogether. 

The country now became bleak and rugged, 
only varied by a pleasant green plantation at 
Dalwhinnie, about seven miles past which are 
two mountains known as the Badenoch Boar 
and the Atholl Sow, where the mountain-streams 
part in opposite directions. This spot is the 
proper boundary between the two counties of 
Inverness and Perth. The road continues as 
black and barren as ever until the inn of Dalna- 
cardoch is reached. The proprietor, perhaps in 
the hope of enlivening the scene, has dubbed his 
tavern an " Hospitium ; '' but it requires some- 
thing more 'than that to make the prospect 
agreeable. At four o^clock the coach stopped 
at Blair Atholl, the seat of the Duke of Atholl. 
Although the village is smaU, yet it boasts of 
two splendid hotels, probably built for the accom- 
modation of those friends of his Grace who are 
unable to stop at the large white house, or 
palace, one sees through the trees. 

The forests about here abound in game of 
all sorts, and the deer on this estate are esti- 
mated at 15;000; but, qa these animals are sup- 
posed to require repose and stillness, agricul- 
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tural operations do not flourish as mnch as might 
be desired. At AthoU House^ formerly known as 
Blair Oastle, a long building three storeys high. 
Her Majesty stayed for nearly three weeks in 1 844, 
and, in her great condescension, stopped there 
for a few hours on her journey to Balmoral last 
year, in order to make inquiries respecting the 
Duke, who died a short time after the honour 
had been paid to him. 

As soon as the horses had been attached to the 
coach it started off on its last stage, a distance 
of seven miles, to Ktlochrie. About three miles 
firom the former place is the famous Pass of 
Killiecrankie, considered by some tourists to be 
the grandest sight in Scotland. Just before the 
coach turned the comer where it was situated, 
the driver directed the attention of the travellers 
to a large stone in the centre of a field on the 
left side of the road, which marked the identical 
spot where Olaverhouse fell at the great battle of 
Killiecrankie, fought in 1689, between the High- 
landersunder Dundee and the English troopsunder 
General Mackay . Although the army of the former 
consisted of only two thousand five hundred men, 
opposed to four thousand, yet, in consequence of 
their better position and their superior mettle, 
the Highlanders gained a decisive victory. It 
was in riding to give instructions to a party 
^ his men to attack Mackay^s right wing, that 
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Viscount Dundee, othervrise styled ^^ The Bloody 
Claverhouse '^ and ^^ Bonnie Dundee'' received 
his death-wound. And now the fine pass burst 
into view. 

The hills, densely clad with rich verdure, rise 
one above the other, while at the foot of the 
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chasm the waters of the Garry bubble and seethe 
and foam like a whirlpool, as if endeavouring to 
cleave a passage through the black abysses round 
it. At 4.45 the little village of Pitlochrie was 
reached, and as the train to Perth did not start 
till 5.50, the passengers entered the hotel, in 
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order to enjoy a good dinner^ for which the long 
ride gave them a strong relish. 

On entering the dining-room the tourists 
found three gentlemen eating soup ; but as the 
coach passengers had to go on by the train, the 
waiters at once neglected the first three visitors 
and devoted all their attention to the new-comers. 
At this sKght, the rage of the senior of the first 
party became fearful in its intensity and ludicrous 
in its efiect. He jumped oflF his chair, vowed 
he would not dine at all, and declared he was 
as good a gentleman as any in the room — a state- 
ment which his conduct belied. At length, after 
satiating himself with some salmon, he was per- 
suaded to carve a small leg of mutton. No sooner 
was the cover removed than he said he had 
ordered beef, and threw his knife and fork into 
the dish, only to take them out again to finish 
his dinner, growling like a surly bear, as in truth 
he seemed to be. At the little station of Kt- 
lochrie was a big drunken navvy, endeavouring 
to show his affection by hugging a smaller speci- 
men of the same genus. Toddles was very much 
amused to hear this fellow, after striking an effec- 
tive attitude, spout fifty Knes of the " Lady of 
the Lake,'' beginning with — 

" For, Saxon, I am Roderick Dhu." 
The train ran on a single line through the 
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beautifiil old cathedral town of Dunkeld to 
Perth, where Toddles laid out a large sum of 
money in the purchase of the Saturday Review 
and other periodicals. After loitering about the 
large and well-built station for some time, the 
friends took a fresh train to Stirling^ where they 
arrived, somewhat tired, about eight o'clock. 

As soon as they had had some tea, they went 
out fpr a stroll, in order to see what sights the 
old town could boast of. They first threaded 
their way to the castle, which is built on the 
brow of a beetling rock. Some idea of the age 
of this building can be gathered from the fact 
that the first Alexander of Scotland died there 
in 1124. It afterwards was held for three 
months against Edward I. of England, when it 
was kept by the English for ten years. For many 
years it was a royal palace, and is noted as being 
the birth-place of several of the Scotch kings. 
Near the castle, on a green, were some men 
playing bowls, and shouting with lusty lungs 
as each stroke was made. 

Turning from the noise, which somewhat 
jarred upon the ears of the travellers, they went 
into the churchyard, situated on a declivity of 
the castle, and for a time wandered about, ad- 
miring the beautiful specimens of the mason's 
art with which this necropolis is adorned. Inside 
the churchy known as the Greyfriars^ James YI. 
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was crowned, on the 29tli July, 1557. It is also 
interesting to know that John Knox preached 
the coronation sermon. Statues of the leading' 
martyrs and promoters of the Reformation have 
been placed in the churchyard by the liberality 
of a gentleman of Stirling; and near the centre 
is to be seen a very beautiful fountain, with 
an inscription written upon it in Hebrew cha- 
racters. 

The streets leading from the castle are so 
tortuous and badly built, that Toddles and his 
friend soon lost their way; and owing to the 
firmness, or rather obstinacy, of Richard, who 
felt convinced that he knew the road very well, 
it was not until nearly eleven o^ clock that the 
two travellers reached the hotel where they were 
staying. Before retiring to rest, the cautious 
Stepwell thought it advisable to ascertain the 
state of their finances, since Toddles, who cer- 
tainly was rather an extravagant young man, 
had spent almost all his money, not in defraying 
his share of the daily expenses, but in purchasing 
a lot of knickknacks which were of little service 
to him, and which certainly made his knapsack 
heavy to bear, besides giving it a knobby ap- 
pearance, by no means agreeable when these 
swellings took place on the side which was 
nearest to his back. 

On adding up the store, Stepwell discovered. 
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to his great grief, that they possessed only thirty 
shillings between them. ^^ Oh, Dick ! '^ said he, 
despondingly, " what are we to do ? I doubt if 
this money will take us to Loch Katrine; and 
we know no one here/' 

" Now, Tom, don't be so down-hearted ! '' 
said Toddles, whose good spirits rarely failed 
him. ^^ This money must last all to-morrow, and 
when we get to Edinburgh you know there will 
be a letter at the post-office, inclosing that 
ten-pound note for which I wrote when at 
Inverness.'' 

'^Yes, but suppose your brother does not 
write in time ? " mournfully said Tom, deter- 
mined to take the worst view of the matter. 

'^ Now, Stepwell, what's the good of supposing 
anything of the sort ? He's sure to write ; be- 
sides, even if he does not, I know some people 
in Edinburgh who will lend to me whatever I 
require." 

" Oh, that's all very well, Dick ! " Stepwell 
had evidently made up his mind that their 
money would not last, and perhaps enjoyed the 
opportunity of blaming his friend for his silly 
extravagance. " But now that I think of it, I 
don't believe that our money will last us to- 
morrow. You know we are sure to want a 
pound each, and yet we have only thirty shillings 
between the two. It is all your fault. What- 
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ever made jou buy that stupid lot of things at 
Inverness? What do you want with a ruler, 
a cigar-case, a watch-stand, and a lot of other 
things that are only made to tempt green Lon- 
doners to buy ? '* 

" Come, come, old fellow ; if we are careful, 
we'll get through, I am sure. Now count your 
money once more. How much is it f 

Stepwell did as he was bid, and this time 
found another half-sovereign in the comer of 
his pocket. This discovery cheered him so 
much, that he actually allowed Dick to persuade 
him to take a glass of grog. Soon they turned 
into bed, but it was some time before they were 
at rest, for Stepwell, who enjoyed teasing his 
friend for being a Cockney, grumbled and 
growled about " green Londoners,'^ until Toddles 
declared that heM throw his pillow at him. Then 
Tom desisted, and they fell asleep. 



TuisDAT, August 4, 1863. 


Expenses. 


BedatCarr 


... £0 2 


Breakfast at Carr 


... 5 6 


Coach to Pitlochrie 


...2 


Guard's Fees 


... 8 6 


Dinner 


...0 6 


Train to Perth 


... 6 4 


Train to Stirling 


... 8 4 




£Z 16 8 
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THE SEVENTH DAY. 

STIRLING TO EDINBURGH. 

At ten minutes past eight on Wednesday morn- 
ings Toddles and his friend took the train from 
Stirling to Callander. The chief point of interest 
in Callander^ in addition to the healthiness of its 
situation^ is the fact that it is from here that the 
coaches stetrt for the Trosachs and Loch Katrine. 
Clambering into the front outside seats of a 
coach^ Toddles and Stepwell found themselves 
in company with a pleasant^ chatty young Scotch- 
man^ who talked con amove about the neighbour- 
hood and its many romantic associations. 

At abottt two miles and a half from Callander 
the Scotchman directed Toddles's attention to a 
large stone lying on the top of a spur of Benledi. 
This missile is known by the name of Samson^s 
Putting Stone^ and it is said that it was thrown 
to the spot whereon it stands from the top of 
another spur of the same mountain^ close at 
hand. 

Farther on to the left is Loch Yenachar^ a 
beautiful sheet of water about fire miles long^ 
I 
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and noted for the salmon and trout it contains. 
It is now used as a reservoir by the Glasgow 
Water Company, and it is intended to raise it 
five feet and eight inches in order to compensate 
for the water taken from Loch Katrine. 




The Briffg qf Turk. 

On reaching the elegant inn, known as the 
Trosachs New Hotel, the coachman kindly pro- 
mised to wait ten minutes, in order to allow the 
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tourists time for breakfast, as they had quitted 
Stirling without partaking of that meal. 

Near this place is the renowned bridge now 
immortalised by Sir Walter Scott, — 

" And when the Brigg of Turk was won, 
The headmost horseman rode alone." 




The Trotacht, 

Crossing this, and passing a pretty loch, into 
which Lock Katrine falls, known as Loch Achray, 
the coach drove through a thicket of ash and 
birch, and then, after passing the Trosachs 
Hotel, or Airchcheanochrochan, entered the 
Trosachs, or bristled territory. 
I 2 
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As other writers have confessed that the place 
is indescribable, nobody will expect us to write a 
description of it. A narrow road is cut through 
wild rocky heights covered with heather and 
bush, forming a scene of 

^^ Crags, knolls, and mounds confusedly hurl'd, 
The fragments of an earlier world." 

Here and there the rich green and brown hues 
of the foKage is pleasantly dotted by 

" Foxglove and nightshade side by side, 
Emblems of punishment and pride. 
Grouped their dark hues with every stain 
The weather-beaten crags retain ; 
With boughs that quaked at eveiy breath, 
Grey birch and aspen wept beneath 5 
Aloft the ash and warrior oak, 
Cast anchor in the refted rock, 
And higher yet the pine-tree hung 
His shattered trunk, and frequent flung, 
Where seem'd the cliffs to meet on high, 
His boughs athwart the narroVd sky. 
****** 
So wondrous wild, the whole might seem 
The scenery of a fairy dream.*' 

Suddenly emerging from this wondrous scene, 
a sight of fresh beauty burst upon the gaze of 
the travellers, and the romantic Lake Katrine 
was before them. A small steamer, in waiting 
at the little rustic pier, eased the coach of its 
load, and in a few minutes the passengers 
steamed out of the bay. The scenery of Loch 
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Katrine, ttougli equally beautiful, is of a very 
diflferent nature firom that of Loch Lomond. 
Whereas the hills on the banks of the latter are 
very lofty and rugged, those that surround Loch 
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Katrine are so well wooded and cultivated that 
they present a soft, effeminate-looking appear- 
ance, and one more suited to acts of love than to 
those warlike deeds for which the stem neigh- 
bouring loch is so justly celebrated. 



Ii8 Toddles' 8 Sighland Tour. 

Nothing more charming, romantic, and better 
adapted for a maiden^s bower can be imagined 
than Ellen's Isle. It is so densely wooded by 
bushes and trees, that descend almost to the 
water's edge, that it presents the actual keau- 
ideal of a spot 

" Where, for retreat in dangerous hour, 
Some chief had framed a rustic bower." 

After sailing round the isle, the loch opens, 
and a good opportunity is afforded of noting the 
soft, bewitching character of its lovely scenery. 
Unfortunately, the rain soon descended in tor- 
rents, and the passengers were fain to find 
shelter in the cabin. Near the west end of the 
loch can be seen two timnels, which form the 
commencement of the great aqueduct which 
conveys water firom the loch to Glasgow, a dis- 
tance of thirty-four miles. The cost of thia 
national undertaking is estimated at £1,500,000. 
Her Majesty performed the operation of " tapping 
the loch" on the 14th of October, 1859. 

On reaching Stronachlachar, the passengers 
for Loch Lomond left the steamer, which, after 
waiting half-an-hour, returned to the pier 
whence it originally started. Above the rustic 
pier, which forms the entrance to a long avenue, 
rises a rock known as Roderick Dhu's watch- 
tower. Prom this place the hero kept watch 
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in that age of romance, for which Scotland is so 
famous. The appearance of the Trosachs on the 
return journey was very diflferent from the 
former occasion. The Scotch traveller, as well 
as most of the travellers, quoted the " Lady of 
the Lake '' almost ad libitum, until n<Hhing was 
heard but Eoderick Dhu, Fitzjames, and his 
gallant grey. Pair Ellen, and the many thrilling 
incidents with which the charming poem 
abounds. 

At about six miles from Callander 

" Duncraggan's huts appear at last, 
And peep, like moss-grown rocks, half seen, 
Half hidden in the copse so green." 

Here the coach stopped for five minutes at the 
intercession of the young Scotchman, who, 
anxious that the English tourists should see all 
the sights of the neighbourhood, took them to 
pay a visit to Mrs. Pergusson, a well-known 
woman in that part of the country. Threading 
their way past several huts, they stopped at one 
bearing the sign of Sir Walter Scott, and, on 
opening the narrow door, they found themselves 
in a small room, in which, in an enormous arm- 
chair, was seated the great Mrs. Pergusson, a 
lady whose weight is thirty stone. She received 
her visitors very kindly, and seemed pleased at 
their anxiety to see her. After allowing them 
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sufficient time to survey her colossal proportions^ 
she shouted^ 

*' And what wuld yer tak, mon ? " 

''Whisky, please," was the answer. 

''And wha tellt yer to com and see me ? '^ 

"The coachman told us that it would be 
wrong to leave the neighbourhood without pay- 
ing you a visit/' 

"Did he, noo? Ah, he's a braw chiel, sure 
eno'/' 

They then shook hands with her cordially and 
left. Toddles, in the Mness of his heart, insisted 
upon giving her half-a-crown, in spite of her 
protestations, and the kicks which Stepwell gave 
him underneath the table, in the hopes of pre- 
venting this act of exttavagance. Bidiard, how- 
ever, being somewhat stout himself, probably 
felt a sympathy for the worthy dame, whose jolly 
appearance and jovial manners certainly were a 
proof of the adage, " laugh fbnd grow fat/' 

This old Ijady is fifby-five years of age, and 
claims to be a lineal descendant of the ill-&ted 
Stuarts. She is so fat, that she has to keep a 
couple of servants to move her about, and occa- 
sionally rides in a large open carriage of her 
own. When 9he is desirous of travelling by rail, 
she has to send word the day before, and a 
luggage* van, with large doors, is placed at her 
service. It also appears that the good dame has 
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had innumerable oflFers from proprietors of cara- 
vans, to exhibit herself; but the old lady prefers 
taking her ease in her inn, by which arrange- 
ment she probably makes more money than by 
going about the country. The coachman de- 
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clared that she was the best woman on earth, 
and so charitable, that if she had only two 
pennies in the world, she would give one away. 
Toddles and his Scotch companion had by this 
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time become very friendly; so intimate, indeed, 
were they that the latter informed Bichard in 
confidence that his grandfather had written a 
book to prove that the language spoken by 
Adam and Eve in Eden was none other but the 
Gb«elic. How fond Scotchmen are of claiming 
everybody and everything for their nation ! 

At a quarter past three the coach reached the 
Callander Hotel, where some of the passengers 
had dinner. Our tourists, however, who now 
only had just enough money to take them to 
Edinburgh, contented themselves with a modest 
lunch, and, as the train did not start till ten 
minutes to five, they determined to visit the 
famed Palls of Bracklinn, situated about two 
^ miles from Callander. 

The road was up the hills, close to the railway, 
along a plantation, and then over «a W€kll. After 
passing a rocky pass and clambering down some 
rocks, they crossed a rustic bridge, three feet 
wide and about fifty feet above the water. These 
falls consist of a series of short falls, formed by 
the Keltic Bum in its passage through a suc- 
cession of horizontal rocky slabs. In front rise 
four or five distinct chambers of rock, the 
highest being nearly two hundred feet, and 
down these the pure limpid stream pours past 
huge masses of rock, whose sides are almos^ 
cut square by the rapid passage of the water. 
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On each side were huge shelves of rock, 
which, thrown right across the stream, rendered 
its passage so narrow that it dashed along with 
incredible force, producing^an eflTect surprisingly- 
grand. The tourists watched the scene with 
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eager eyes; but the time for the departure of 
their train drew nigh, and they were forced to 
take leaye. Their third-class carriage was shared 
by two babies, who at once began to talk in the 
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language peculiar to their race. Toddles and his 
friend^ therefore^ at the next station^ beat a 
retreat^ and took up their quarters in one that 
was nearly empty; but scarcely had they gained 
their seats before a rosy-faced Scotchwoman^ with 
a baby^ appeared upon the scene. This infant 
was> however, a pleasant contrast to the others, 
for no sooner had the train started than it began 
to laugh, and continued its merriment until it 
was taken out at a small station. 

The train from Stirling to Edinburgh passed 
places full of interest, on aoeount of their many 
historical associations. To Toddles and Step- 
well, both of whom had a taste for history, and 
particularly for that section which treats of the 
noble warlike deeds of the Scots in former days, 
the pleasure of seeing a town or village, whose 
very name was famiUar to them on account of 
some battle which had been fought there, was 
great; and few portions of their tour were 
more enjoyed than the railway ride from Stirling 
to the metropolis of Scotland. 

They had not travelled two miles when they 
came to Bannockbum, where was fought the 
great battle between Edward II. of England 
and Bobert Bruce, in 1314, and which, as 
all our readers know, ended in the total defeat 
of the English host. The line next passed 
through the remains of Torwood Forest, where 
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Wallaoe is aaid to have taken refuge from his 
enemies. 

Next came Falkirk^ which claims the honour 
of two bafctles— one between Edward I. and 
Wallace^ in 1298^ in which the English carried 
the day^ and the other between Hawley and the 
Highlanders^ in 1746^ when the EngUsh^ partly 
owing to the influence of a woman^ were sig- 
nally defeated ; but even these places were not 
of so interesting a nature as Linlithgow^ with 
its beautiful palace^ where poor Queen Mary 
was born^ and where James III. took shelter 
when fearful of assassination^ and its old 
churchy almost the only entire specimen of 
Gothic architecture in Scotland^ in which lie 
buried many of Scotland's heroes in ancient 
times. 

Soon after passing the village of Corstorphine^ 
Toddles directed the attention of Stepwell to a 
beautifully-built castellated mansion^ on which 
the sun was shining in all the splendour of a 
summer evening. Ansdous to know the name 
of such a palatial buildings Toddles was sur- 
prised to hear from a fellow-passenger that it 
was nothing more than a hospital for deaf and 
dumb children^ which had been built by the 
money— no less than £200,000— left by a 
Scotchman, Mr. Donaldson, in order to hand his 
name down to posterity. Th^ train passed 
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quickly through two tunnels, and then stopped 
at Edinburgh. 

On ascending the steps from the station, 
Toddles was at once struck by the beauty of this 
charming town, which has not been inaptly 
termed the modem Athens. Princes Street, 
with its one side of high, well-built houses, lay 
before him, whilst, to his left, the Princes Street 
Gardens and the National Gallery helped to 
make up a picture such as he had never seen 
before. 

Acting on the principle that the best hotel is 
often the cheapest. Toddles and his friend made 
their way to one of the loftiest in Princes Street, 
although they then only possessed four shillings 
between them. The Channel fleet had during 
the previous week visited the city, and, conse- 
quently, the tourists were shown into a double- 
bedded room, elegantly fitted up with plate-glass 
mirrors, water colours, and massive oak furni- 
ture. Before they had recovered from their sur- 
prise and alarm, with regard to the price of the 
luxurious apartment, the ^^ boots '^ entered, and 
asked where their luggage was stowed. The 
reply, that they had only two knapsacks, seemed 
not very satisfactory to the attendant, who left 
the apartment, not impressed with a very good 
opinion of the two travellers. 

As soon as they had partaken of a hearty tea. 
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THE EIGHTH DAY. 

EDINBUBGH TO MELEOSE. 

As the clock struck nine on Thursday, the 6th 
of August, Toddles, who began to feel rather 
anxious about the money he expected, rushed 
out of the hotel and made his way as quickly as 
possible to Waterloo Place, in which he had been 
informed the Post OflSce was situated. The 
official there, as is generally the case, was a long 
time turning over the letters, and as he passed 
each packet Toddles's hopes began to sink, and 
serious thoughts crossed his mind, that perhaps 
he would be obliged to borrow some money of 
an acquaintance residing in the town. Luckily, 
however, the very last letter was one from 
Toddles^s brother, enclosing the desired ten 
pounds. Richard was not long in running back 
to the hotel, on whose steps he met Tom, who 
had, in consequence of the low state of the funds, 
hesitated about ordering breakfast. As soon as 
this meal had been consumed, and Toddles — 
having changed his note for ten dirty Scotch 
me-pounders — ^had refunded to Stepwell the 
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money borrowed during the last few days, they 
set off on their exploration of Edinburgh city. 
Toddles, who had since his arrival in the land of 
oats, experienced great difficulty in passing any 
shops in which were to be seen little knickknacks 
in tartan, soon entered a warehouse in Princes 
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Street, and in a short time laid out about a fifth 
of his money in buying a quantity of ornaments 
as a pleasant memento of his visit. They then 
passed the jail. Bridewell, Calton Hill with its 
observatory, the Nelson [ Monument, and the 
twelve columns of the National Monument, 
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wWch was intended to be a reproduction of the 
Parthenon, only a want of funds damped the 
ardour of its projectors to so great an extent that 
the monument became a ruin before it was built. 
Near this is the High School, under whose roof 
so many of Scotland's sons have received good 
educations, and close to this the monument 
erected to Bums ; and then the travellers enter 
the open square of Holyrood Palace, ornamented 
by a reproduction of the famous fountain at Lin- 
Hthgow, erected under the direction and at the 
expense of the late Prince Consort. 

Holyrood Palace, a building of quadrangular 
farm, cannot boast of much architectural beauty, 
and looks as black as if it had stood in the streets 
of smoky London for a century at least. After 
passing the entrance, guarded by fine, stalwart^ 
kilted Highlanders, Toddles paid sixpence to a 
janitor, and almost thought that he was in the 
Tower of London. The first place to which their 
tickets admitted them was the Picture Gallery, in 
which were portraits of many of the Scotch 
kings, including not only Macbeth and Malcolm, 
but even some who dated as far back as A.C. 
These, however, are as a rule so badly painted 
that a writer suggests that they must either have 
been drawn from imagination, or else the artist 
had chosen porters for his model. 

After leaving the gallery, the tourists returned 
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to the grand staircase, where they saw some 
pictures of scriptural subjects, and then, advanc- 
ing to the door on the left, they found them- 
selves in Lord Damley^s apartments, which, as 
well as those tenanted by his unfortunate consort, 
have been disturbed as little as possible. 

In the audience chamber were to be seen 
several historical portraits ; but as Toddles was 
growing anxious to see the spot where Biz2do 
was murdered, he hurried with his companion to 
a room which is supposed to have been Damley^s 
bedroom. In one erf the small turret-rooms of this 
apartment is a secret staircase, which can boast 
of an historical association, for it was by these 
stairs that the headstrong assassins ascended to 
this room in order to discuss with Damley the 
best plan by which the Queen's &vourite might 
be killed. 

Even this room, however, is not of so great 
interest as the next suite of apartments. On 
ascending a staircase, the travellers found them- 
selves in the apartments of Mary Queen of Scots. 
They passed quickly through the audience 
chamber, and then entered a small room, known 
as the Queen's bedroom. In this room (so we 
are told) stands tha very bed on which she slept, 
and on this lies, a portion of the bedclothes, in a 
£Euied and tattered condition, which at one time 
. covered the fair form of the lovely Queen. After 
E 2 
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casting a glance at a little apartment^ they 
reached Queen Mary^s supper-room^ where the 
assault upon Bizzio took place. One can imagine 
the poor wretch imploring for mercy on his knees^ 
and the burly brutal murderers dragging him 
through the apartments^ stabbing him until he 
fell dead at the top of the stcdrcase^ where in a 
certain light a few spots of blood can still be 
seen. 

Toddles, in such a neighbourhood of romance, 
was in his element, and eagerly bought all the 
phol^graphs that the attendant had for sale. 
Even the somewhat phlegmatic nature of Step- 
well became aroused, and he actually laid out 
eighteenpence in the purchase of a stereoscopic 
view in which was depicted what remained of the 
original blanket under whose cover Queen Mary 
once slept. 

They then paid a visit to the Chapel Royal, 
which is the sole remaining portion of the great 
church of Holyrood Monastery. Built in the 
12th century by David I., it underwent various 
changes, until Charles I. fitted it up as a chapel 
royal, and was himself crowned there in 1623. 
In 1768, a stupid fellow, who called himself an 
architect, was employed to renew the roof. 
Instead of putting a new wooden roof covered 
with slates over the building, he actually covered 
it with flagstones and a quantity of stonework. 



Toddles' 8 Highland Tour. 133 

For a short time the old walls bore up against 
the infliction, but during the night of the 2nd 
December, 1768, the best part of them fell with 
a crash, and since this tune the place has been a 
min. It is interesting to know that within this 
church lie the bodies of several Scottish kings, 
as well as that of the unfortunate Bizzio. It 
may also be said that' perhaps the flower of 
Scottish chivahy have found a resting-place here, 
for elegant monuments to some of her worthiest 
knights are to be seen, one of the most imposing 
being an altar tomb in black marble erected by 
his nephews to Viscount Belhaven. 

After leaving the castle, Toddles and his Mend, 
anxious to see as much of Edinburgh as possible, 
scrambled up Arthur's Seat. After climbing such 
a mountain as Ben Nevis, the tourists looked 
upon a paltry hiU of 822 feet as mere child's 
play, althoagh in some places it must be owned 
the sides are rather steeper than at first sight 
one would suppose. It must also be borne in 
mind that they disdained to ascend by the recog- 
nized pathway, but cut out a path for them- 
selves. The view from Arthur's Seat is one of 
the grandest that can be imagined. The splen- 
dour of the new town, the squalor of the old 
town, surrounded partly by a luxuriant country 
and partly by the sea, form a tableau full of 
beauty, not to be easily forgotten. On one 
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side they saw Holyrood, its park and grounds^ 
whilst beyond that stretched the sea, with the 
little seaports of PortobeUo, Newhaven, and the 
islands with which the Frith of Forth is dotted. 
The sun shining npon the blue sea made it glitter 
like plate-glass, and caused it to present quite a 
daezHng appearance. Then they saw Calton 
Hill, with the quaint Nelson Monument crowning 
a crag on the west summit of the rock, and tho 
National Monument, built to commemorate those 
heroes that fell at Waterloo; and looking farther 
there rose the old castle, and the wide, well-built 
streets of the beauti&l town. So entrancing was 
the splendid prospect on aU sides of them, that 
some time elapsed before, with slow steps, they 
descended from the eminence to continue their 
explorations through Edinburgh. 

In their descent they reached a small well^ 
where StepweU and his brother volunteers at the 
late review had to obtain water to quench their 
thirst. Keeping down hill, they next saw on 
their right the ruins of an old chapel, founded 
by the Queen of James IV., and known as 
St. Anthony's chapel. Near this spot Jeannie 
Deans is supposed to have met Bobertson, as is 
narrated by Sir Walter Scott in the " Heart of 
Midlothian.'^ 

They now directed their steps towards the 
^anongate, resolving to go on to the castle. 
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Toddles, in his usual methodical manner, had 
purchased a guide-book, and would not pass one 
jdace mentioned therein until he had inspected 
it thoroughly, and ascertained how far the de- 
scription was borne out by the reality. Thus ha 
went down White Horse Close, a small court, to 
see the remains of the inn where Dr. Johnson 
lodged in 1773. Queensbury house, built by the 
first duke of that name, is also an object of 
interest. Then, after just noting Milton and 
Fanmure houses, they came to the Canongate 
Jail, on their right, which was bmlt by James VI., 
and which can boast of a clock somewhat similar 
in shape to that which adorns Bow Church in 
London. The difference between the old and 
new town of Edinburgh is very marked in this 
neighbourhood. Clumsy, squalid, foetid houses 
of six or seven stories high hne the street, while 
wynds and closes, even worse than the lowest of 
the courts in London, attract one^s gaze on either 
side. Toddles persuaded Stepwell to walk a few 
yards down one of these wynds, in which the 
poorest people dweU. The aroma or dank odour 
that pervaded the place soon compelled them, 
however, to beat a retreat. 

One of the most interesting buildings in this 
street is the house in which John Knox dwelt. 
A flight of stone stairs leads up to a door, and 
on the iron rails which aid the ascent some 
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urchins were clambering and going throngh 
several feats of a gymnastic nature. On the 
ground floor a tobacconist has taken up his 
abode^ and to him Toddles applied for permission 
to look over the place. The answer was that the 
housekeeper would appear in a few minutes, but 
as five minutes elapsed and nobody came, Step- 
weU's patience exhausted itself, and he dragged 
his companion away. 

After observing the Tron church, which derives 
its name from the Tron, or weighing beam, to 
which at one time the ears of malefactors were 
nailed, they paid a visit to the Council Chamber 
of the Royal Exchange, and there obtained a pass 
to see the Begalia, which is kept in the castle. 
To this the tourists next bent their steps. The 
castle stands on a high rock, which on one side 
is too precipitous even to be scaled. After cross- 
ing a drawbridge they entered a room lighted by 
old lamps, in which is kept the Begalia, consist- 
ing of a sceptre, a sword of state, and a crown. 
The feeling which the sight of these rather paltry 
insignia of Royalty raises, is one of peculiar in- 
terest in connexion with the many lawless deeds 
which the possession of them has caused. After 
visiting a room in which Queen Mary gave birth 
to James I. of England, the attention of Stepwell 
was directed to an old gun, manufactured in 
Normandy in 1476, known as Mons Meg. 
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After expressing their admiration of the fine 
fellows composing the 92nd Regiment, which 
was quartered there, the tourists crossed the 
Princes Street Gardens by the road past the 
National Gallery, and then visited Toddles^s 
friend, who was good enough to show them the 
interior of some of the banks and insurance 
oflSces. Most of these splendid buildings boast 
of tesselated pavements, large marble pillars, 
and gorgeously painted ceilings. The privilege of 
issuing the unpleasant Scotch pound notes brings 
in alone £30,000 to one bank. They then drove 
through the west end of the town, and looked 
over a bridge into a little black sluggish stream, 
called the Waters of Leith. If it had been Lethe 
it certainly would have justified the title applied 
to it. Their guide then took them into some of 
the shops, which are fitted up in a far more 
elegant, manner than those of London. After 
glancing at the Picture Gallery, they thanked 
Toddles^s friend for his kindness and then left 
him. Richard at once rushed into a shop to buy 
some more views, whilst Stepwell went to get 
his hair cut. They then, after dining, returned 
to the hotel, paid the bill, and at a quarter-past 
five marched up the Scott Monument, which is 
200 feet high, and which cost no less than 
£15,650. When the Channel Fleet was in the 
town, a drunken sailor, not content with ascend- 
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ing this monument by the stairs^ actually cUmbed 
np the parapet and stood on the top^ a square 
space of six inches. At a few minutes after six 
the tourists left Edinburgh for Mehrose, much to 
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their regret, for they both felt so charmed with 
old Eeekie that they would willingly have spent 
another day there. 

After passing the large station of Galashiels, 
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the train stopped at Melrose, and Toddles and 
Stepwell left it. They then deposited their 
knapsacks at the hotel, and started off to glance 
at the venerable Abbey, remembering Sir Walter 
Scott^s advice — 

" If you -would see fiiir Melrose aright 
Go visit it by the pale moonlight/' 

The keeper of the Abbey seemed to be of a 
different opinion, for the gate was lo6ked. Sho 
however — ^it was a widow — told them that if they 
came between nine and ten on the following 
morning, she wonld be happy to oondnct them 
over the place. They therefore returned to 
^^ The George,'' "had tea, and went to bed. 

THURflDAT, August 6, 1863. Exfensbs. 

Bed at Edinbnigli ^0 5 

Breakfast and attendance 7 

Dinner 4 

Holyrood Palace 10 

Train to Melrose 8 

Tea at Melrose 3 



£18 
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THE LAST DAY. 

MELBOSE^ ABBOTSFOBD^ AND DBYBUSGH. 

OwiNQ to the limited accommodation of the imi 
at Mehrose, Toddles and Stepwell were unable to 
obtain a double-bedded room^ and for the first 
time during their tour slept in dififerent apart- 
ments. As a natural result, for both were heavy 
sleepers, the clock had struck nine before they 
made their appearance in the coffee-room. Here^ 
seated at a table, was a party, consisting of a 
pleasant old gentleman, an unpleasant middle- 
aged lady, and two very pretty stately girls, 
with large blue eyes and light wavy hair. The 
impulsive Toddles at once became anxious to 
enter into conversation with them, but the sour 
looks of the mamma offered effectual hindrance 
to his hopes. He was, however, glad to hear one 
of the young ladies say that she was sure she 
should like Melrose, but his joy was soon turned 
into sorrow, for as soon as the tourists' breakfast 
appeared, the other party disappeared, probably 
to pay their visit to the ruins. As soon as the 
meal was consumed; Toddles and his friend made 
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their way througli the village to the ruins of the 
abbey, where the widow was in attendance to 
show them over the place. Toddles at once 
inquired whether the young ladies were in the 
ruins, and was much distressed to hear that they 




Mtlrote, 

had paid only a flying visit, as they wanted to 
catch the train to Newcastle that morning. 

On entering this perfection of a ruin, the 
guide led them to the chapels on the right, in 
each of which stands a little fount, originally 
used for stowing wine. In one of these chapels are 
models of the heads of David I. of Scotland and 
his Queen. In the next chapel they were shown 
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a small stone on whicli the monks of old knelt 
down j bnt the most interesting sight inside the 
abbey is the wonderful carving of the roof, 
which even at the present day is almost perfect. 
In one com^ of the transept hang two weights, 
tied to a cord, which work the clock, a venerable 
relic that has laboured for two hundred years. 
Proceeding round the transept they next saw 
the figure of St. Bridget, near whom lay a fierce- 
looking figure, made up by three distinct pieces 
of stone, each of which has no connection with 
the others. Next they visited the spot where 
stood the high altarj and here again were im> 
pressed by the beauty of the remains of the 
roof and windoir. £i iJie centre of this roof is a 
figure represexiiaiig onr Savioiir,^ while on the 
other keystones are figures of some BomML 
soldiers. Qose to the aBHreau be seen & marble 
grave of Alexander II. of Scotland^ covered with 
some rare fossils. Near this, under a small 
stone, it is supposed that the heart of Robert 
Bruce was buried, and at the other side of the 
altar lie the remains of the Black Douglas. The 
guide now led them through the choir into the 
transept, where she directed their attention to 
two queer little figures of St. Peter and St. Paul, 
one holding a sword and the other a book. 
Passing out by a door on the right they reached 
cloisters, portions of which are still in a wonder- 
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inl state of preservation ; on one side they 
noticed sixty-two square impressions cut in the 
stone^ no two of which are similar. 

They then returned through the transept,, 
and went into the churchyard^ from the south 
corner of which the best view of the abbey can 
be obtained. At the head of the Douglas window 
in the transept were formerly figures of the 
Saviour and tlie twelve apostles. These, how- 
ever, were destroyed by the Reformers. In 
one niche Toddles was rather amused to see 
figures of a pig playing bagpipes, a monk the 
guitar, and a bHnd man carrying one who was 
lame. Above the gate leading to the church- 
yard they observed a figure of John the 
Baptist and six of his followers. The apostle 
holds a scroll, on which is written "Eccefilivs 
Dei." Then going to one end of the churchyard, 
they obtained a view through the altar window, 
above which are headless figures of David I., his 
Queen, and a bishop. This abbey is almost the 
finest specimen of a ruin in this country. It 
wa^ originally built in 1136, but in the perilous 
times that ensued was partly destroyed and 
burnt so frequently, that it probably did not 
exist in a perfect state for more than two hun- 
dred years. The nicety of chiseUing, so remark- 
able on the buttresses and pinnacles of the 
building, is probably due to the monks of tibie 
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Cistercian order ; a body of men who were noted 
for their skill in architecture. Sir Walter Scott, 
in ^^ The Lay of the Last Minstrel,'^ has described 
St. David's ruined pile in terms of loving elo- 
quence, such as only could be used by the mighty 
Wizard of the North. 

After purchasing some views of Melrose, the 
two travellers started off on their visit to Abbots- 
ford, situated about three miles from the village. 
After passing the village of Damick, they came 
to a little gate, and on opening this, that 
wonderful conglomeration of all styles of archil 
tecture, Abbotsford, stood before them. Going 
down a long walk, with a wall on pne side, they 
went through a gate, then along a terrace, close 
to a garden, covered with Irish yews, cypresses, 
and rhododendrons. As soon as they had put 
themselves imder the care of a stout, cross- 
grained woman, whose palm seemed to have a 
natural itching for silver, they were led into the 
study, where they were shown a chair which . 
belonged to Sir William Wallace, and a cast 
taken of Sir Walter's head after his death. They 
then entered the library, which contains twenty 
thousand volumes, some of which are exceedingly 
rare; Chantrey's bust of Sir Walter, a case in 
which are some strange relics, such as Bob 
Roy's purse, and the brooch worn by the fair 
Helen Macgregor. The roof of this room is 
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indeed splendid. It is of carved oak^ modelled 
after that of Melrose and Eoslin. They -were 
then shown the easy chair which was a present 
fix)m the Pope, and a writing-desk given by 
Geoi^e III. In the picture-gallery they saw a 




Abbotiford. 

portrait of Sir Walter and his dogs, in water- 
colours, presented to him by Turner; a cabinet 
which belonged to one of the Eoyal Stuarts ; a 
picture of the head of Mary, Queen of Scots, 

L 
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taken three days after her execution; and a 
beantifol bowl of Dresden china^ from which last 
country the paper on the walls was brought. 
The old woman then pointed out some rare 
relics : the sword of Montrose^ a pair of spurs 
worn hjf Chades I.^ Na^leon's pistol^ a candle- 
stick ot Bobert Bruce^. w suit of armour worn by 
James W., and a gun used by Bob Bt^. 

It WBB in the dining->room>, with, its magnifi- 
cent black oak ceilings that poor Sir Walter 
died* Independent of the great interesiLr which 
is inspired by Abbotsford, on account oF3s late 
illustrious owner, there is yet sufficiantt. in) it to 
interest tiie mfise sightseer, whose tastau are to 
be gratified by relics and memorialhi, which 
abound at Abbototed. Basidfia those afiready 
mentioned^^ the Mnoaowcjf is standi wiiili them. 
The haU, too>^ boastsb off* Wmae Antcmiette's 
clock audi a cast of Jffimce^s head. TSueir there 
may b» seen tbe Kq^ 4s£ the Old Tbibooth, a 
sword' of Weaarj VILL^^ wdffii a calendar on the 
blade ;. but the mosi^ ThtiBTWwting relio of aD, and 
which, fflk the beholdbr's agf^ea with tears,, is the 
suit of clothes which Sir Walter* wore shortly 
before his death. Who can gaze on the broad- 
skirted coat, the white hat, the plaid trousers^ 
and the buff gaiters, without a feeUng of respect 
for the memory of that fine homely man, who 
not only wrote, perhaps, the best series of novels 



ToddWs Highland Tour, 147 

extant^ but opened the eyes of the world to the 
maaiy natural beauties which Scotia^ stetm and 
wild^ possesses ? 

As soon as the woman had mumbled the 
little she knew about Urn zreUcs ia ima .inaudible 
voice^ she Mid oat hsr aei^ Itmel^ and with- 
out deignsig *to fhsidc '3?DcKDn Sar &e money 
he paid hoc, jplumpnl hondF Aown in a 
chair^ and IbUbsoi^ anmmemed Ite mnd ^ news- 
paper. 

The iouiists^ Aer taking a !ladt ;|^HDce at 
Abbotsford^ qtddigriiBlBmed Id M Mhmw ^ twhere 
they look lund^ maaS. Amiy fstngipaig 'DZl their 
knapsacks^ prepted^p march aflirrtuwiiiruaDf about 
seven miles. He rwosfiter^ wbidi dumig their 
tourliad beenwsiy&B^ noir ibegsniixxfliange. 
The fiky soon .wsb mnsered ^mSi blwdk 'fdouds^ 
and before theylmfl ga&e numy yu*cl% ^£be rain 
fell fibst. Two youqf aikaiSy fellows dike our 
heroes cared^ howoni^ Jitfie .for tSoB^ and 
although &ey had no umbrellas^ they trudged 
on boldly^ ^€0% laaUaifg imim ami tfhen to ask 
any wayfarer if they were travelling by the right 
road. At length the rain came down so fast^ 
that at the suggestion of Stepwell the tourists 
took shelter in the outhouse of a &rm^ and there 
amused themselves by worrying a turkey^ uxrdl 
it became so fierce, that Stepwell requested his 
cozmrade to desist, as he feared that the turkey 
L 2 
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might fly at them and peck their faces. Thus 
detaining them for half-an-hour the rain cleared 
off, and the tourists continued their journey. 




Drjfburgh, 

' On ascending a hill, they obtained a delight- 
ful view of the Vale of Melrose, in which the 
Tweed dashed along its way, looking like a long 
narrow strip of plate-glass, wherein all the 
surrounding country was reflected. Green trees. 
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dotted here and there by picturesque houses, 
and backed by lofty mountains, formed a tableau 
so pleasant, that Toddles and his fidend were 
lost for a time in admiration. At last they came to 
a gate, which a damsel opened, and they passed 
through. As the tourists had to catch the 5.17 
train from Newtown to Carlisle, they were com- 
pelled to hurry through the grand ruin of Dry- 
burgh, and were therefore unable to note all its 
beauties. The most interesting feature is natu- 
rally the grave of Sir Walter Scott, who was 
buried here, 26th September, 1832. Close to it 
is the tomb of his son-in-law, John Lockhart, 
buried in 1854. After this hurried visit to the 
shrine of Sir Walter, the two companions trotted 
on through the rain, crossed the river by the 
ferry, and soon reached Newtown Station, tired 
and wet, just four minutes before the train 
arrived. The country between this and Carlisle 
was too uninteresting to be looked at, after the 
picturesque spots the two tourists had passed, and 
as they were both wet and tired, they only felt 
too glad to reach home. After changing their 
clothes and enjoying a good tea, they sat down 
under an old yew tree, which stood in Stepwell's 
garden, and there to a crowd of interested 
friends, both Bichard and Tom narrated the 
wondrous sights of — 

^'TODDLES^S HIGHLAND TOUE." 
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EXPBN 


SES. 




ThePiiBtDay ... 




...£2 10 


TheSmvmdBc^ 


... 


... 


... 4 9 


The Third Pay, - 


».. 


... 


... 2 9 10 


TheFaw^I^j 


.»« 


.«. 


... 15 


The Fiftih Day ... 


... 


..« 


... 12 5 


The Sixth Day ... 


... 


... 


... 3 16 8 


The Seventh Day 


••* 


• • • 


... 1 18 1 


The Eighth Day 


... 


... 


... 18 


OlieXafltDay ^. 


... 


... 


.., 16 2 




£18 16 2 



^hb it will be seen that the nine d»yB^ 
enjoyment did not cost either of the tourists a 
ten-ponnd note. 
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Successors of Mahomet W. Irving 

India J, S. Stocqueler 

Chadwick's Poems 

Companions of Columbus W, Irving 



Longbeard ; or, the Revolt of the Saxons 
C. Mackay 
Home and the World Mrs. Rives 

" We are all Low People there," and 
other Tales 8. Phillips 

The Mutiny in India 
Self-Control Mrs. Brunton 



Mont Blanc and Back, including Switzer- 
land Walter White 
Industry of the United States 

Whitrvorth and Wallis 
Turkey, Past and Present. J. R. Morell 
The Roving Englishman 
The Oaribatdians in Sicily Dumas 

Half-Hours with Foreign Authors 
Life of the Prince Consort Wajford 
Tricks of Trade 

Home and the World Mrs. Rives 

Eighteenpenny Volumes sold at 9d. 

Billets and Bivouacs 

The Oaries and their Friends Mrs.Webb 

Rifle Clubs and Volunteers 

W. H. I^tissell 
Drafts for Acceptance Raymond 

Hobbs's and Dobbs's; or, Dressmakers 
and Dress Wearers 



The Sepoy Revolt Benry Mead 

The Roving Enelishman in Turkey 
Poole's Comic Sketches 
Maximnmt of Muggins C. Selhy 



Two Shilling Volumes S0ld at Is. 

Embassies and Foreign Courts 

T7ie Roving Englishman 
Vicissitudes of Italy Gretton 

Fanny the Milliner 



BY W. H. PRESCOTT. 

In feap. 8tw, price 2s, each volume, boards; or cloth, 2s. ad. 

HISTO&T or THB RbIGW OF FbRDINAND AND ISABBLLA. 2 VOls. 

History of thb Cokquest of Mexico. 2 vols. 

HiSTOBT OF THB CONQUEST OF PeBU. 2 VOlS. 

HiSTOBT OF THB RbIGN OF PHIUP THB SECOND. 3 VOls. 

HiSTOBT OF THB RbIGN OF CHARLES THB FiFTH. 2 VOlS. 

Biographical and Critical Essays, i vol. 



ROUTLEDGE'S HANDBOOKS. 

Price Sixpence each, boards, rvith Illustrations. 



Swimming aod Skating 

Gymnastics 

Chess 

Whist 

Billiards and 

Draughts and 

Cricket 



J. O. Wood 

J. Q. Wood 

O. F. Pardon 

O. F. Pardon 

jlle O. F. Pardon 

;gammon O.F.Pardon 

E. Routledge 



The Cardplayer 
Rowing and Sailini 
Riding and Drivii 
Archery and Fern 
Bwother Tham's ^ 
Manly Exercises, 
Croquet 



London: routledge. warne. ANn 




TO TOURISTS. TRAVEUmS, AND SPORTSJI 

Waterproof Knapnaoks, 228. each. 



EDMISTON AND SON, 

SOLE MANUFACTUflERS OF THE GNIV WATERPROOF ClOTHIHG 
6UARAHTEE0 TO WITHSTANO THE CLIMATE OF INDIA. 



THE POCKET SIPHONIA, 



.,1 ".<■■■ from SC»s- i> i"- 

2^* ftf'f Jfllii - 

F^iHiimt^ i'oidtn^ paiLu i^t'dJ't i^iinip ori* lit^. 



LIFE BELTS, 

1(% tUl 3.fnl I'lx. *id* ; none ^Ijoaid jfo u% ti* withnnL 



PORTABLE INDTARUBBER BOATS, 

Doaifpioi) etjitWM I • to eawy on* or itwhii f r«<mii iw 

AGENTS FOR TKE RANEUCH OR PQCKH fiUMNASIUH. PRICE 155. 



■ i.- SIF'HONU DKI'OT, 

EDMISTON AND SON, 

5, CHARING CROSS, LONDON, I 



